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Fame and Fortune in Fists 


New and breezily interesting angles on the 


DEMPSEY—CARPENTIER 
World’s Championship Fight 


are revealed in a_ specially illustrated feature article by 
HEYWOOD BROUN 
in 
LESLIE’S WEEKLY for JUNE 25th 


BUT—This is only one of the galaxy of entertaining and in- 
formative features in this issue of LESLIE’S. Here 
are a few of the others: 


Hunting New Cures for Old Ills—How the Mulford Ex- 
pedition will cross the top of the Andes and penetrate 
unexplored jungles of South America to find new medi- 
cines for mankind. By Hereward Carrington, Ph.D. 





Uncle Joe Cannon—An intimate and picturesque study of 
America’s veteran statesmen by Richard Barry. 


What’s the Matter with Alaska?—How Washington is 
trying to minister to the troubles of its vast treasure house 
of natural riches under the Arctic Circle. By Oswald 
Schuette. 


Revisiting the Intercollegiates—A vivid pen picture of 
the struggle for athletic glory at the Harvard Stadium. 
By Arthur Ruhl. 


And other fascinating illustrated features 


YOU CAN’T AFFORD TO MISS 


Leslie’s for June 25th ON SALE NOW! 


Get a copy from your newsdealer NOW—and every week. 
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Drawn by Vacox Wison 


“On! 1 APOLOGIZE FOR USING SUCH LANGUAGE, PARSON | FORGOT FOR THE MOMENT THAT YOU WERE THERE!” th 
“THERE'S NO NEED TO ATOLOGIZE. Div\ T YoU HEAR ME SAY ‘AMEN’?” to 
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y Jawes Hammon 


Here's THAT Mr. Morn Avy Lit uP 
THEY SAY rHA SINCE 


EA ANYTH G BUT 


HIP-POCKET 


Lipstick Island: A South Sea Romeomance 


Author of “The Purple Coz 


By Ge.etr BuRGEss 


You a Bromide?” Etc. 


Y scheme was this: Once the episode May would soon forget In the morning, after I had waked up 

we were safely wrecked him. May and my foot, she gave me a piece of 

on the deserted island Despite this fussing, the Skipper agreed, her mind about five feet square. If we 

me and May, I would let with seeming willingtude, to my plan fora were to be marooned, she was to be the 

Nature take its course. Or, mock mutiny. When we sighted Lipstick President of Lipstick Island. 1 was to 

if not Nature, Fiction. Island, I was seized by the crew and snare manges, hunt wild clams, chaperone 
The tempting tropic moon would get dropped into a boat with a box of biscuits, _ the fire, and sleep with the hyenas, if any 


into her system—and perhaps 


Of course she would prob 


mangoes 


even malaria 


a black eye May fol 


lowed, screaming like an octohedroid in a 


a few tools. and 


I tried to build her 
and the end 


She hoped there were. 
a hut, but she had to finish it 


ably hate me at first—or pretend to; but, yellow gown. Besides this, all she had of her thumb—with the hatchet. Luckily 
sooner or later would come Love, or the was a lipstick and a conniption fit. I, although it was Autumn, there was a 
flapper’s equivalent. “Stop, Ned! Don’t however, had concealed in my hair a re- Spring near by 

light the signal fire. Let the ship pass by volver and a pair of binoculars While May and her grouch sulked on 
and leave us, alone in this beautiful pink rhe yacht steamed off and left us afloat’ the beach, I explored our new home 


paradise, forgotted by the world. Surely 
we are married, in the sight of God!”’ 

Well, I got her aboard the yacht all 
right, May the Flap and her black satin 
Aunt; and off we started, yo-heave-ho on 
our cruise in the blue Pacific. For a year, 
regularly every Friday, May had refused 
hand. She might m) 
arm, for all I cared, now. The only thing 
that worried me was my Sailing Master. 

Ere we passed Hawaii, and the spicy odor 
of ukuleles had faded in the distance, I 
had caught him in 
the starlight, cling 


ing to May like an 


m\ refuse whole 


in a night as dark as a coal-heaver’s ears 
I rowed for the island while May pinched 
me in the small of my neck 
Near-sighted though I was, I 
and carried May 
Mysterious palms 


beached 
the boat safely and het 
hy sterics to the shore 
came right down to the beach and gazed at 
it was too 


us curiously, but said nothing 
dark. 
ing their little ones to sleep. 
May wept 
seed with childish curses. 


Faintly I could hear the clams sing- 
All night 


long, low-heeled sobs, frica- 


About two miles long, the island was, and 
richly whiskered the 
stomach of the island, so to speak there 


with jungles. In 
wasa highridge. From there I could see the 
yacht standing by in the offing. Ha-ha, said 
I! The Skipper won't be back for a month, 
a month, and then I'll have won me bride! 

Next 
thought, comatose in her new flat, I in 
dulged in a When | 
dressed, she was far up the beach, walking 
But where in the 


world were my eye 


morning, while May was, as | 


modest swim 


as if to a bargain sale 


glasses? Gone! All 
that day I spent in 


octopus. They myopic misery. | 
didn’t mind the couldn’t see any 
chaperone. May’s thing more than six 


aunt, so long as she 
had her knitting and 
her 
was deaf, dumb and 


box of cigars, 








leet except 
the palm trees. But 
May the Flap, when 
she returned, seemed 


away, 








cross-eyed. Ex happier. Fool! | 
cept for kicking the thought that Love 
Skipper down into SY had already arriven! 
the cabin, I was Drawn by R. B. Fuuter The third day 


too proud to notice 


NIGHTMARE OF 


A MODEST MAN AFTER A DAY AT THE 
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BEACH, 


(counting from the 
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Drawn by Paci Renmey 


Wuy Nor Stace Desx-Spact 


first), I failed to find my shoes. May on. 
smiled and changed the subject to lobsters 
I tried to crawl through the jungle barefoot, 
but the thorns bit me something shrill. 
All day I puttered about with the clams, 
while May, in her yellow evening gown and 
only three hairpins left, wandered away 
alone. 

Next morning—it was my trousers, my 
beloved trousers, who were gone! And 
bark, even when it is well tied on, is so 
prickly! So stiff! 
ful, now 


May was quite cheer- 
Where 
had those trousers gone? She couldn’t 
jungle she 
But she said cocoa 


She laughed, she sang 


imagine. That day in _ the 
found a cocoanut tree 
nuts were not good for little boys, espe 
cially when near-sighted; and besides she 
wanted all the milk to make cold cream. 
Biscuits and clams would make my hair 
curl 

Why didn’t I hide that revolver, those 
didn’t I guard my 
I suppose the clams had got 


binoculars? Why 
Salety razor? 
on my nerves. May said she didn’t mind 
beards. She liked them, rather. The 
Skipper wore a red one. Anyway, she 
insisted on keeping the one cake of soap for 
herself; and when I tried to shave with a 
oh, how it burned me! 

Of course I was too blind and barefoot 


clam shell 


to go far from the shore, and it was lone- 
some, talking to myself all day, even when 
I spoke French. But I know that after 
you had breathed that balmy tropical 
moonlight awhile you couldn’t get the 
taste of Romance out of your tonsils, and 
it would make you hungry for a double life, 
and a good square kiss 

But May never showed up till dinner 
time. Where did she go? She always 
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ror Very Trrep Bustness Men? 


came back all scracche ! up and with a lit- 
tle more of her yellow gown gone, but she 
was never too tired to be waited on by the 
barefooted, near-sighted object in a ragged 
shirt who was waiting to welcome her home. 
While I made the soup and proposed to her, 
she would sit, lip-sticking, and laugh 
merrily. 

Two weeks of this primitive, ideal life 
of Nature and sore feet—and then, one 
day, I ransacked her 


top of the ridge—oh, boy! There was 
my yacht, anchored in the cove. In 
the stern was May’s Aunt, still solemnly 
smoking cigars. 


But soft!—those oval voices, what were 


they?—that bright red laughter! Gun in 
hand, I advanced with  stealthitude 
Mygod. There was May!—May and the 


Skipper, picnicking in a rheumatic dell 
Laughing—and probably at Me 

“Hold up your hands!”’ May fainted 
In another flourish, I had removed the 
Skipper’s boots and false teeth. All the 
way back to the beach, tongue hang 
ing out, toes curly, I made him bear 
her. Then I borrowed his trousers and 
tied him to a tree in the sun, where 
the mosquitoes and ants could keep him 
amused. .. . 

Like one long Coney Island life was, from 
that time on 
turtle and threw jelly-fish at him, the 
Skipper chased clams—fried clams in co 
coanut oil, cursing. May had made over 
his pants to fit my beautiful Louis XVI 
legs. But May, poor May, was barefoot, 


Every day, while I sat on a 


now. I simply had to break her of that 
habit of wandering and extraneous oscula 
tion. Fringed above her dimpled knees was 
that yellow gown, her silk stockings were 
no more; and she did what she could with 
her one hairpin. 
she would bob her hair. 

It was not until I had taken away her 
lipstic k, 
where my eye-glasses were hidden. In a 
long deceased shark. But after that I was, 
in simple veritude the King of Lipstick 
Island. And still, May refused me. Every 
time she looked at me, she laughed. 
Lucky for her she had no mirror. She was 


Every moment I feared 


however, that she showed me 








hut. Under a heap az 


of shopworn clam- | 
shells, I found my | 
revolver and _ the - 
binoculars With 
the help of these I 
discovered and 
brought down from 
the top of a tall palm 
tree, my old friends 
the boots! I felt as 
if a rich uncle in New 
Zealand had _ just 
died, childless, with 
out a will. 

May came home 
that day, so happy 
that I 
whether she hadn’t 
been making home 
brew cocoanut 
hootch,upin the hills, 
in her evening gown. 

And so, next day, 
I followed her. Up 
and up through the 
jungle, stepping 
high, holding the 


wondered 
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binoculars close to Dr 
my eyes. At the 


wn by Rosert Lewen 


Ain’t Nature VERSATILE? 
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Dra by Ganoner ©. Rea 

““Goop Lorpb, oLp cHAP, WHAT’s UP? BoLsHEvism?” 

“On, NOT AT ALL. YoU SEE, WE’RE MOVING OUT TOMORROW, AND OUR LEASE DEMANDS 

NDITION IN WHICH FOUND IT.’ 
getting to resemble more and more a A Long-Distance View 
wilted crysanthemum A farm boy was standing on a high hill, 

How long, I wonder, would I have looking the country over, when a tourist 


reigned, if it hadn’t been for May’s Aunt? 
After she ran out of cigars, she began to 
the yacht was lonely 
the chatter—the 
kissing. And so, going 
a trail of yellow silk 


feel vaguely that 
She missed the crowd 
surreptitious 


shore she followed 


shreds till she 
Mav's 

Every thing now was <( hanged Weh id 
And what’s the use of having 
a chaperone unless you fool her? And so, 
one night, as the hula-hulas hummed in 
the underbrush, and the languorous hun 
gry waves nibbled at the pebbles on the 


irrived at the remainder of 


gown—just in time 


a haperone. 


beach, I saw that May was willing to be 
won. If she were to get engaged in any 
clothes at all you set she'd have to 
hurrv. Her gown was going, going, like 
in old arm-chair at an auction. And 


already her Aunt was untying the Skipper 


from his tree, and wooing him in that 


determined fashion of middle-aged widows 


Why hesitate? Had I not proved my 
self a man, even when without eyeglasses? 
“If you will marry me, May,” I re 


marked in G-minor, “I will give you any 
thing you want. I will even give you your 
lipstic k!” 

What flapper could refuse? Didn't | 
tell you you could always get any girl on a 
deserted island? May was mine—a true 


gold mine! 


Prudery 
By Tuomas ]. 


WE can recall the farmerette, 
Who toiled between the garden 
rows; 
In war’s red days; we can’t forget 
How she deployed with rakes and hoes. 


Murray 


We wonder where she is today, 
To what far field her fancy goes; 

And where she flung her tools away, 
Of course, we mean her rakes not hose. 


motoring by stopped for a chat. 

“You have a fine view from here, my lad. 
How far do you suppose you can see—to 
China?” 

“Much farther than that, Mister.” 

“How’s that?” 

“When that cloud goes away, I'll be 
able to see the sun very easily.” 


The Usual Dividends 
North—What did you get out of that 
investment you made in oil stock? 
West—A lot of sympathy from my 
friends. 























Drawn by Don Henoip 
Tue YOUNGWEDS ARI 
HOME. SHE GAVE THEM A 
PRESENT. 
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SHOWING THEIR RICH 
AND 




















THAT WE LEAVE THE APARTMENT IN THE 
High Finance 
“Would you consider an offer of a 


thousand a week?” asked the film magnate 
“As a joke, yes,” replied the movie 

queen; “but if you want to talk real busi 

ness, you'll have to jazz it up quite some.”’ 


Satisfied 


“Gubbins doesn’t care if his business 
does go to the dogs.” 
“That’s funny. Why 


“He’s a manufacturer of dog-biscuit.”’ 


not? ’ 


Citrusty 
“T hear you bought an orange planta 
tion in Florida.” 
“1 did, but it turned out to be a lemon.” 














MATILDA 


PICTURE AS A 


AUNT 
EXPENSIVE 


rHROUGH THEIR NEW 
WEDDIN« 


THEY ARE NOW IN THE MAID’S ROOM, 












The Anti-Hellenic League Hellenes calmly continued their work 
J, a But, despite the almost superhuman col 
By Invin C. Hesnt Eng efforts of Mr. Ryan and his colleagues, the 
“YOR a long time there had been a (or = movement would have failed, had it not th 
desire for a much-needed reform i ae 444) been for the timely advent cf the War of de 
the field of letters. Gradually there a fh; Tin 1945. The majority of the Hellenists were as 
had been growing up a feeling of repug 7) = =e in the service of their country. So profit 
nance to the widespread influence of Greek = R 2 fe’ ing by this opportunity, the Anti-Hellenes sel 
on our national literature Now, Greek ? =a, railroaded through the Anti-Greek Law ol 
irt is demoralizing. as anyone who has | f 7 ) in August 1946, to take effect June 1 ca 
ever seen Greek dancers must admit So ) ° a vy — 1047. pu 
the answer to the demand for reform was a\ ? x By the time the Act was to go into effect Inf 
the Anti-Hellenic League, or the Aunty & P the war was over, and the warriors had ol 
Hellers, as they came to be called all returned. A cry of “ Foul play” aros of 
The Aunty-Hellers began their attack p i ila aa from those who saw that they had been bo 
on the Demon Greek by sending famou R el victimized while defending their country ar 
orators throughout the country to arous vHaT I AM but it availed them nought, since the Act S 
the people to the danger which beset then D Wua ’ ALLY DX was already Law. ck 
\mong the greatest of these speakers was .) Nor! As the time approached when all Greek wl 
\W Hemings Ryan. who, tak ng for his was to be abolished, feelings between the th 
logan ““To Hell with Hellenism,” swore of our Greek? Of course we know there Aunty-Hellers and the Hellers ran high pl: 
ever to relax his efforts until everv vestige are many who do not know when to stop The law stated that all books containing Dx 
of Greek had been eradicated from our and who continue to read and read until a 3 per cent. Greek content should bs bo 
terature their brains are whirling in a maze of abolished. The Hellers claimed that a 
These first attempts aroused amus¢ Hellenic fantasy, and that others, disre- three per cent. was not harmful to the Gi 
ment in some quarters and apprehension garding family, friends, and fortune, spend human brain. The matter was referred by 
others. The scoffers professed to believe all their time and money in public libraries, to the Supreme Court, which settled the th 
that the American people would not allow’ while their children run about the streets question in an unusually clear decision be 
unyone to deprive them of any of their in torn clothes. But the majority of us The decision reads as follows: mi 
pleasures. The others protested that such can control ourselves and can take it or ‘“‘Whereas the Anti-Hellenic League has up 
prohibition was in direct contradiction to leave it alone, so why should we be de claimed that a 3 per cent. Greek content 101 
the American ideal of personal libert prived of our few pages of Greek a day?”’ is harmful, and lol 
‘Why,” said they, “should we be deprive: Untroubled by the protests, the Anti “Whereas the Hellenic League has re; 
th 
th 
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JOHN HAS JUST TOLD THE WIFE A DREAM HE HAD LAST NIGHT ABOUT A FEMININE POSTAGE-STAMP CHASING HIM DOWN THE STREET. 
Suz isal REUDIAN ENTHUSIAST AND KNOWS THE REAL MEANING OF DREAMS. SHE IS GOING RIGHT OUT OF HIS LIFE FOREVER. “Beast!” 





claimed that a 3 per cent. Greek 
content is not harmful, Therefore 

‘Be it the decision of this court 
that Greek content be 
declared illegal except In suc h cases 


a 3 per cent 


as it is proved harmless.” 

As may be this 
settled that question, but a 
\ great deal of 
capital had been invested in the 
yublishing houses which were print 
books 


of men were employed in the work 


seen, decision 
new 


one soon arose 


ing Greek Great numbers 
of printing and distributing these 
books Much 
aroused at the thought of throwing 
T his 
cloud, however, was soon dissipated 
vhen the 
their 
plants over to the printing of the 
Dotty Dimple Series and the Rollo 
books 

About May the first, a run on 
Greek books started Frightened 
by the approach of the fatal dav, 
the devotees of My Lady Minerva 
began to buy all the books on the 


sympathy was 


Ss many men out ol work. 


publishers announced 


intentions of turning their 


Of course, the price went 
Books that had sold 
for seventy-five cents now sold for 
dollars Not only the 
regular imbibers of Greek bought 
these books, but even those who in 
the old days never indulged now 
the idea of 


market 
once. 


up at 


four or five 


became obsessed with 
getting some Greek while the get 
ting was possible 

The night of May 31 is 
which shall never be forgotten by 
All night 
long crowds roamed the streets, in 


one 
anvone who witnessed it. 
draughts of 


The be 0k 


were 


toxicated by long 
Homer and Xenophon 
stores libraries 


pac ked. 


pe rvaded the ¢ ity ‘ 


and public 
An air of deep mourning 


If it had been possible to abolish ‘“ 


Greek, the law 
But 
it was there, and could not be satisfied by 
potations of Mother Goose and Lambs’ 
Tales. Soon there appeared on the mar 
ket preparations suc h as Hello and Platona, 
which like the Greek, but 
without the evil after-effect Booklegging 
became The bookleggers sold 
something which resembled the original, 
but which had not been aged properly. 
This was even more harmful. 
bad verse and split infinitives became so 


the craving for 
would have been successful. 


were ancient 


common 


Cases of 


numerous the librarians were unable to 


Drawn by Watter De 
gh 
But, MY DEAR, YOUR HUSBAND WON’T EVEN BE 


“TI KNOW, BUT IF HE ISN'T WANT 





Maris 


DO HOPE THOSE BLUE LAWS ARE PASSED!” 


ALLOWED TO, HE’LI 


cope with the situation. In fact there was 
more reading of Greek after the law passed 
than before 

Influenced by the thought that pro 
hibiting a thing causes men to desire it all 
the more, and leads them to go to all 
lengths to get the thing denied, Congress 
in the year 1948, repealed the Anti-Greek 
Law. This defeat caused such dismay to 
the Aunty-Hellers that they disbanded and 
ceased making laws to govern the habits of 
their fellow-men. The Hon: W. Hemings 





ALLOWED TO KISS YOU ON SUNDA 


rO THE WORST Way.” 


Rvan was so overcome by disaster that hi 
refused to run for President on the High- 
brow Party ticket. 

Is There a Genius in Your House? 
We have seedless oranges. fireless cook 
refrigerators, kickless beer 


horseless carriages, childless families px tti 


cTs, ice less 


coatless girls, rhymeless poetry, workk 
days and sleepless nights, but the world 
holds its breath in anticipation of the 


genius who will give us the odorless onio! 








Drawn by Ganpner O. Rea 


HomMeEwarpD THE AUTO-THIEF CHUGS HIS WEARY WAY. 

















The 


Moon 
By Cuetr SHarer 


As an overhead system of lighting, the 
‘ moon is one of the most de pendable ol 
public utilities 

It rises and sets like the village loafer 
and decreases the working schedule of the 
Radiolite watch, 

If it were charged for by the kilowatt, 
hour, centimeter, it 
cost a lot of jack to become engaged. 

The theory that the moon was made of 
green cheese gained some credence in the 


or the cubic would 


past, but has since been proved erroneous 
by able astronomers with highly developed 
olfactory centers. 

The moon makes an old man wish he 
was twenty and a young man wish he had 


two sets of arms 


It softens the heart, tongue, head, and « 


any tendency toward verbal thrift. State 
ments are made in the moonlight that even 
a police court lawver wouldn’t try to prove 

Any hookoo who has a girl that’s a hold 
out can easily get her to sign under a wan- 
ing moon 

Before marriage a man believes that a 
dog barks at the moon as a tribute to the 
splendor of the orb of night. After mar 
riage he learns the real motive. 

The moon turns haughty beauties into 
naughty cuties 

A combination of limpid eyes, lambent 
beams and placid lake will make even a 
deacon swallow his: Adam’s apple forty 
times in succession and feel capable of 
playing an oboe 

It makes them all edible. 

You can’t read them so well under the 
moon as under a Mazda, but you don’t 
want to. 

\ moonlit beach, a peach, and an ample 
reach, is always listed in the memory book 
under the grouping of ‘‘Hot Dog!” 

Lincoln got his education by the light 
of the fireplace. 





rRAMP k F TWENTY YEARS AGO.” 


Countless savants have gained their 
knowledge slaving away with the midnight 
oil 


Many have 
by the sputtering flame of the gas jet. 


burrowed into great tomes 
But the real wise birds—the guys who 
are hep and jerry—learned most of their 


lessons in the moonlight! 


Going Up 
“Mildred’s fiancé was in the Aviation 
service during the war, was he not?” 
“Ves, and I'll wager that he will 
establish a new record for altitude flights 
when he discovers how much it costs to 


kee p Mildred in clothes.” 


A Real Compliment 
Rub—You don’t look like the pictures 
I’ve seen of you in the newspapers. 


Dub—Thanks! 





Drawn by A. T 
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“TM THE 
DOEARCHER, 
TO MAKE AN INSPECTION, 
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Unrrep-STaTeEs-Prouisition-HousEeHOLD- 
[HAT URN LOOKS SUSPICIOUS AND I'LL HAVE HI 


A Summer Jingle 
Old Rhyme 


By Ricuarp Le GALLIENN: 


“@UMMER is i-comen in 
And girls on beaches, 
Long and short, and fat and thin, 
In little breeches 
Ne’er a stox king, 
Shocking! Shocking! 
What young gentlemen 
Call “‘peaches,” 


(“Summer is i-comen in” 


Lie about 
Upon the sands, 

And laugh and shout, 
And wave their hands 
Lily hands! 

lo the j iZZ 


Of neighboring bands 


“Summer Is 1-come! 
Limousines 
Flash along the 


Filled with “queens 


summer land 
And gents uproarious 
Having, well, that kind of time 


] 
Known as glorious 


“Summer is 1-come! 
Hushed green places 

Merry birds, 

And whispered words, 
And lovers’ faces; 

Lonely sheams 

And dreams and dreams 
And flash of laces 

*Q beloved, I am yours 

Long as the green earth endures!”’ 
And the 


Flit and peer 
Not a soul to see or hear 


chipmunks 


Blest embraces 


Spontaneous Combustion 
Rub—What caused the fire? 
Dub—A large insurance policy 


\ ctose up: “As 1 ExPECTED, 
OVERLOOKED THIS FAMILY 
ENTRANCE AT THE REAR.” 
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An Exception 
By Natuan M. Levy 


HEN I meet those who’re full of cheer, 


My satisfaction I express— 
I like to have glad spirits near 
And envy no one’s happiness. 


And yet it pains me mightily, 
As at my wearables I gaze, 

To think how joyous moths must be 
At the approach of summer days! 


The Lucky Few 
“Money isn’t scarce, 
statistics.” 
“No, but people who have it are.” 


according to 


Just What Did She Mean? 
Miss Oldmug—Don’t you think the 
Government should pension unmarried 
ladies beyond a certain age? 
Miss Peachblow—Sure thing! Write 
to your Congressman about it. He claims 
to be a friend of the plain people. 


11 


“Don’t FORGET, ETHEL, IT’S MY TURN TO BE RESCUED TODAY!” 


Sparing Her Blushes 
Miss Newlodger—Y es, it’s a nice sanitary 
bathroom. But what’s the reason for the 
window-shade over the mirror? 
Mrs. Borden-Lodge—One of my roomers 
insisted on it—Miss Oldsmith, a lovely 
lady, but so painfully modest. 


We Wonder 
The cost of living is coming down so fast 
that the retail stores may soon have to 
take the matter up. 








HEART, SIR, 


‘*Chinese Fun Story’”’ 





\ | R. WING YIN including Young Lady 
l ' 
sit behind the green balcony. Each 
hold the hand; never say 
thir g 
Phe 


cusnion, 


warmly some 


teak wood. the vellow 


all make a sparkling 


polished 
the tea pot 
among the sunlight. 

After some moment Mr. Wing Yin say 

Tomorrow I must be marry.”’ 
“Oh,” report young lady cracking melon 
face, “then tomorrow I 


eed with pout 


never see you all day!”’ 


A Poem of Places 
By Natuan M. Levy 


WHEN he was courting—oh, ‘twas 
bliss! 
Chey sat together just like this: 


oo 


When they were married but a year 
They sat as I have pictured here: 
° ° 


Now—sad that such things should befall— 
When they’re in the same room at all, 
Though I know not the cause of it, 

his is the only way they sit: 


THAT HO 








Tuat’s way | 


Too Weak by Far 

Katherine had requested, as 
birthday treat, that she be allowed to have 
coffee for breakfast Her mother, not at 
with the idea, was diluting it 


a spec ial 


all pleased 
generously 

Katherine peered over into the cup, and 
ed, in great disappointment: 
Don’t I the 


then exclain 
get an\ of 


* Goodne ss! 


brown?” 


Zoological Standpoint 

Willis How does he happe n to be such 
a goat-getter? 

Gillis—Well, for one thing, he’s a kidder 


HAD 


Donald’s Decision 
By Katruertne NEGLEY 
ONALD was fine looking, han 


some, in fact; he came of a 
old family; he had charming man 
ners and a good education as well as 
considerable ability. It was an open 
that he was to be the next 
his corporation when 


secret 
president ol 
the present incumbent stepped down 

Yet there thing lacking 
Donald knew he needed the inspir 
ition of a wife and—well, the other 
to round out his ex 


Was one 


responsibilities 
but he could not decide be 
He made 
would 


istence 
tween Jane and Margery 
mind, however, he 
choose between them the 
the Danvers Ball 
When Jan came 


hush—of admiration among the men 


up his 
night of 


Was a 


in the re 

and of envy among the women. She 
state ly, 
Her gown was ex 
bore the unmistakable 
Donald sighed, lor 


was a brunett poised, yet 
feminine withal 
qul ite and 
mark of Paris. 
he had really preferred Jane, but he 
coul | never kee 
Margery car 


d and adorable. 


blonde 


y 


p her in Parisian gowns. 
1e in soon afterward 
She wore a simple 


] Jonald knew he 


number of them 


dimpk 


white girlish dress 


could buy her any so he 


proposed and she accepted him. 
The sad part of the story is that Mar- 


dre S< 





gery’s simple white was a creation 
from Paris 
while the gown Jane wore cost only fifty 


stitch of it 


and cost five hundred dollars, 


dollars, for she made every 
herself 
Out of Sight 
Brigg didn’t see youin church Sunday. 


Griggs—How could you? I was there. 





FULLER 
Pease, Ma, xin I wave THAT DipLopecus BONE FOR Fipo? 


Drawn by R. B 


Tommy Caveman 
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“‘THE HUSBAND COMES AND SEES HER AT EVENING IN H 


Be Cheer 


HE world is dark and shady, 
the sun has jumped its job; 
but do not weep, my lady, or 
heave the soulful sob. For 
tears are moist and _ bitter, 

they jar the passing gents, they make the 
female critter appear like fourteen cents. 

rhe glad and smiling maiden is always 
bound to please, but when we see her wad- 
in’ in tears up to her knees we do some 
caustic hemmin’ and hawin’ as we go, and 
say that she’s a lemon who thus displays 
her woe. We all adore the woman who’s 
chipper, gay and fine, but she is less than 
human when she is shedding brine; it 
ruirfs all the powder she’s strewn upon 
her face, and makes it look like chowder, 
a blemish and disgrace. 

And so I say, be cheerful, and put a 
smile across, for when a lady’s tearful she is 
a total loss. Glad homes still go to ruin, 
as they have gone of yore, because the wife 
is strewin’ her tear-drops on the floor. 
The husband comes and sees her at eve- 
ning in his flat, and cries ‘‘ Great Ebenezer! 


By Watt Mason 
Illustration by Rateu Barton 

I cannot stand for that! If she would 
swing the cleaver, or slug me with a brick, 
I'd stand life’s fitful fever, and never fil 
kick. But when I hear her wailing, and 
see her wilt and droop, my martial soul is 
quailing, and I desert the coop.” 

So let your face be shining, however sad 
your soul; for weeping and repining will 
put you in the hole. Your nose gets blue 
or scarlet, that once was like a rose, and 
hubby, fickle varlet, detests that sort of 
nose. 

The grouchy boys annoy us, men hate 
their dismal stuff; so, if you can’t be joy- 
ous, at least put up a bluff. 

I’m naturally doleful, my mind is full of 
care; I always have a soul full of grim and 
bleak despair. Long since I used to show 
it, I sprung the anguished wail, and 
people said, ‘‘ That poet should surely be in 
jail. He makes us think of corses, and all 
things on the blink; he scares the village 
horses, and drives us all to drink.” 

Misfortune tried to bust me, in those 
dark days of yore; no merchant prince 
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ful 


would trust me in any shop or store. And 
when I ran for sheriff, or keeper of the 
pound, the voters didn’t care if they 
stamped me in the ground. And I had 
indigestion, that made my form a wreck, 
and it was but a question of when I’d cash 
my check 

At last I saw that grieving was getting 
me in bad, and so, with smiles deceiving I 
chased around the grad. I learned to sing 
and twitter and wear a smile serene, and, 
though my heart was bitter, my mug was 
quite a scene. 

And so I do my weeping behind the cel- 
lar stair; in public I am keeping a face de- 
void of care. 

And now the town evinces affection, as it 
should; and all the merchant princes re 
mark, “‘Your stand-ofi’s good!’ And 
when I ask the voters to make me county 
clerk, they gayly come in motors, and 
then get in their work! 

Oh, cheer up, cheerless chappie, for glad 
ness is the stuff; and if you can’t be happy 
at least put up a bluff! 








Vra 


n by Josera Commines Cus 


AM 


Jupce’s Hootinc GALLERY. 
Gompers—Tue Man Wuo Toox Lasor Out or tHe Lasorinc CLAssEs. 
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Samuel Gompers 
tn Histerical Tribute to the Man Who 
Took Labor Out of the Laboring 
Classes 
MircHe.i 


Oprorite pa 


By Georct 
—— 


NAMUEL GOMPERS, according to all 
other Historians, was born in London, 
England, on the twenty-seventh day 

f January in the year 1850 We say all 
ther Historians, because we disagree with 
them (and Samuel himself, if needs must) in 
firming that he was born on Labor Day. 
With England we shall pick no quarrel, 
nd as for the year, we are willing to leave 
to Samuel the task of straightening out 
is age with his new wife, the only person 
o whom it should make any difference at 
he moment. 

here is little or no material at hand to 

throw any light on what the small Samue! 
layed with during the first six years of his 
fancy. However, a nimble imagination 
ay easily frisk up the necessary detail. 
here is little doubt that he worked for a 
horter toy, and having obtained it threw it 
iside, then called a convention of his play - 
mates, them National 
Federation of Anti-Grown-Ups, and jump- 
ng upon a cracker box, urged them 
igainst the performance of the daily chore, 
ind incited them to kick for less s« hooling 
and a larger penny. 

It is not at all unlikely that the mature 

talent of today was no less present in him 


unionized into a 


during those academic days; no leap of a 


distorted brain is required to picture his 


baby arms flung out in wild gesture, his 
chubby hsts cl nched as he exhorted his 
the governing 


force of paternal discipline and sought to 


constituency to cast aside 
stampede the convention in an impassioned 
ippeal against child labor 

At the 


school, where we picture him working stead- 


tender age of six, he entered 

















Drawn by W. Farr 
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Wuo’p Ever Tutnx Ir? 


ily, with grim purpose and constant per 
severance for a shorter school term, a 
shorter multiplication table and a system 
of spelling that would exclude from the 
dictionary all words above eight letters in 
length. Eight has always been Samuel’s 
favorite numeral. 

Until he reached the mature age of ten, 
he battled with the School System—a 
matter of but four years. But in that 
short time we that, without his 
influence, Education must have developed 
into a long and tedious Institution. 

At ten he entered a shoe factory, but left 
it almost immediately. What he did for 
the shoe industry in that brief period we 
do not know, but we have our suspicions 
that he must have found that the shoe 
maker was doing nothing at all for a very 
high salary, and that in consequence he 


believe 


wasn’t needed there. 
In 1863, having spent the greater part of 
thirteen vears teaching England that brev 





Drawn by Cc. W. Kanes 


“Dip WE OVERLOOK ANYTHING, BiLL? 
Jes’ LOOKA THEM GOLD TEETH!” 


“Dip we! 


>% 
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ity is the soul of labor, he turned his talents 
on these Un-united States of America, for 
in the year 1863, if one remembers one’s 
history, one recalls that it was the closed 
Unions, the North and the 
extremely difficult to 


season for 
South finding it 
fraternize. 

One wonders what Samuel’s advent on 
this strained relationship had to do with 
the happy result. Again History is silent, 
and again we have our suspicions. 

Be that as it may, from that moment o1 
Samuel’s life has been just one darned 
union after another, but he never forgot 
that having been born on Labor Day, he 
was dedicated—so to say—to the cause of 
Labor. 

Under his guiding 
have become shorter; 
shorter 


shorter week 


shorter day s have 


star 


minutes 


become days; shorter 


and seconds, shorter minutes and secor 
working shifts in fact have become so short 
that the 
literally shrieks his name throughout this 


factory whistle, overworked 


land of the free and home of the workless 
workingman. 
The Government, from time to tim 


recognizing his ability, has tried to divert 
it. Once he was tendered the nomination 
for State Senator, but Samuel was not to 
be deflected. 

Again Congress flirted with him 
ably that it might shorten its session and 
Samuel smiled, 


prob- 


lengthen its salary—but 
shook out his flowing ringlets, doubled his 
Union-suit and stood pat. 

And so he stands today 
long-distance short-hour 
world or any other. 

He has labored to make Labor a joy , Save 
to all those who need to employ it 

He has labored to make Labor so expen 
sive that it is only those who have use for it 


the Champion 
worker in this 


who can afford to buy it. 

One shudders to think what might have 
been had he been born twins—a pair of 
Union-made Number eight unshrinkable 


Gomperses! 











M 
Matpen Names For WiIvEs 
APT attent is being given t I 
impaign of the | S 
League to pe riz é se 
nmarried umes | ‘ 
W her i bank balar ( Ke I 
me is attached to ‘ t 
ma lenly e it st ot he }t < 
carelessl\ It the $ a pract sset 


But the proposition has other facet 


scintillating with Dr. Jek Mr. Hyde 
tings. suggestive of s« eter ‘ | 
ness rather th | | Ie 

The male of the species res ) 
being stunned by the ok 1 
belo ed toward the iaw ot a ev 
\ few old Epictetuses s ba 
loned miser Her er Pete 
the Hern t tremul s p tec some 
times al ‘ tor | ‘ 1¢ rec g 
minor key that t sper 
B I nobod he rs | ™ ( K S 
met it is fate or et e , s t 


He fesle by instinct that any profes 
cabulary now would seem peevish. He 
restrains the tettered g vst 
tongue of ages with the pent s« ( es 
of innocuous esueti < H tl b this 
shows his wisdom. Having hims , 
the lead oO the cow Dp +} , 
show fat-wittedness for |} g } 
sulpl 1rous rility 

The imated emotio ot ) peopl 
listening to the childre 


plain that thei 


i simple incident int it 


complex when Mr. Robinson also asserts 


his right to an alias. Once this custom 
popular, it will harden into law—which 
nothing but h 


bits with a ped 


an fht | 4 
register will read like the roll- 
foundlings’ home nd the « ‘ r 
will be scurrilous S ilous 


Poet LAUREATESHIP 
TEBRASKA has officially appoint 

a State Poet Laureate With tl 
still West 


THe 


Stinct strong, the 


pioneering u 


plucks from the old world a precedent to 


frit D |. 


G E 


\. WaLpron, 4 ate Ed 





embellish e rampant path of literary 
legislation Emulation may be sluggish 
but if is sure soon our village boards 
‘ choose their sweetest singers of sassa 


fras and sage Citv aldermen and _ the 


overseer f the poor will appoint their 
of | bards, so that the proceedings may 
tLInKK nd odes soar like skvlarks 

Critics have been long bemoaning the 
deterioration of our literature But now 
th t has a goal full in public sight, it 


surge irresistibly into rhyme and poli 


tics, Bryants and Poes will lie behind every 

bush Che popular emotions will become 
ter ible I | malt clerks now unknow! 

vill stop weighing out indifferent sugar to 
te efor =} ing verse 


The uncultivated genius for publicity 


never fu developed by our shrinking 
poets vy blossom under the sunny 
radiance of that competition which is the 
e of track For, with public office as a 
reward, we shall have millions of literary 
ghts where but one shone before Phe 
consecrate energy of the soul, now dissi 
pate DO ere contemplation, will be 
Kkened nha whooping canvass tor 
es. Les tive bodies may inaugurate 
he custom, but inevitably democracy will 
elect its laureates on the party ticket in 
the regular campaign. But, alas, even 
the most royal prerogative cannot add 
to the perquisites butt of wine nor 
_o S if heer 
Co-eps CULTURING COMMERCE 


( : \LLEGE girls are turning towards our 
rT Che 


careworn commerce influx of 

| graduates in the Fall promises to inun 
date our business offices with stenograph 
The voice on the not be 
modulations will be at 
The 
typewriter may not click swifter; but the 
the 
in the uplift move 
not be more acce 


wire may 


sweeter but its 


uned W h the tact of good breeding. 


orthography and phrasing of corre 


sponder ( will share 
ment Che files may 
sible; but they will yield their secrets with 


meek alacrit 


y to the hand trained to bring 
} 
i\ 


forth hieroglyphics from the paleozoi 
ug The urbane sifting of the benchers 
in the outer-office; the poise with which 
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the office boy is dethroned; the calm un 
hitching of the boss from half his load 
are minor things. But a little girl car 


smooth the creases from the face of the 
zodiat 

Che surface of business may be hard; but 
its judgment is too sound to welcome the 
telligence 


test. No 
] 


what a graduate knows 


college girl with an it 

test could tell 

and no girl could tell half her knowledge 

Business has many 
It hopes to dis 

cover why the efficiency of the 

Mr. Schwab can wear a 


ona piece ol paper 

mysteries still unsolved 
force sags 
after lunch, why 
suit of clothes ten vears, why « 
of the attributes the 


firm to his own merit 


very membet 
success of the 


and why 


torce 
the reaso1 


ing powers wane and the pugnacious facul 


ties wag when the boss and the unior 
committee endeavor to irgue 
Certain sardonic interrogators may ask 


find nothing 


to follow the college 


girl could 
more pront ible thar 
It may be 


unproht ible 


college 


why the 
man. that the professions art 
or there is a_ deliberate 


propaganda to further cement the partner 


ship between commerce and cultur ind 
it is not utterly impertinent to suppose 
that the law of gravitation still operates 


} 


and that maids where the 


must come 


bridegroom cometh 
“No SMOKING ALLOWED” 


[NSIDIC IUSLY, but 


the professional 


with quiet passion, 
reformers are hard at 
work on their task of snatching tobacco 
from the mouths of the unregenerate. You 
may tilt back your chair and blow smoke 
rings into the warm azure safe in the belief 
that come what may your soothing weed 
will never be wrenched from your fingers. 
No 


ban on 


convinced, can 


pipe, 
your cigarettes or make it impossible for 


law you are 


put a 
your separate you from 
you to purchase a cigar 

You said the prohibi- 
tion of liquor never could be realized in this 
great 
couldn’t happen. 
morning to find it a fact, you were aghast 
\re you prepared to renew the experience 
in the coming smoking 
throughout these limited States? 


Hail to myopia! 


liberty-loving country. It simply 


When you woke up one 


prohibition of 














Digest of 
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Twice Guilty—“ Did the traflic cop ar- 
rest your 

“Twice,” replied Mr. Chuggins. 
I couldn’t stop he arrested me for speed- 
ing, and when I finally stopped and could- 


“When 


n’t start, he arrested me for blocking 


traftic.”—W ashington Star. 

A Remedy—‘ My wife has a terrible 
memory.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“Oh, she can’t remember anything a 
day after it happens.”’ 

“Ah, a sad case—why don’t you give 
her a flivver?” 

“What for?” 

“Why, to jog her memory.”—Florida 
Times-Union. 


His Substitute—Mrs. Pester—Titus 
Wadde may be stingy, but he’s good to his 
family. I never see him out in his car with- 
out his baby. 

Her Husband—That’s to save the pri e 
of a horn. All he has to do is to pinch the 
kid and he lets out a howl.—Boston Globe 

The Cup of Tantalus—‘ What’s the 
good of wealth?” 

“What indeed? I have four automo- 
biles and the doctor says I must walk to 
and from the office.””—Boston Transcript. 

Have a Plan—‘Formulate some plan 
in dodging automobiles.” 

“Huh?” 

“Either plunge straight ahead or dart 
back. But don’t try to combine both 
methods.” —Louisville Courier-Journal, 


Help Wanted—A motorist came upon 
another whose machine had broken down 
on the road. In the disabled car sat a 
woman. 

“Need any assistance?” 
newcomer courteously. 

The other man lifted his flushed and 
grimy face from under the hood. “Yes,” 
he replied, “I wish you’d answer my wife’s 
questions while I’m fixing this infernal 
engine.” —Boston Transcript. 


inquired the 


the 


Z : ; 




















“Sir, YOUR UNCLE HAS LEFT yOtl SOME- 


THING IN HIS WILL—A PLACE IN HIS FAMILY 
vautt.”—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 


He Couldn’t Ha’ Stood That— 
“Remember Job—he was the most patient 
man who ever lived.” 

“Yes, but don’t forget one thing.” 

“What is that?” 

“He never had to ride ten miles on a flat 
tire with a quarrelsome wife.’’—Florida 
Times- Union. 


Hard to Please a Second Lieut. 

















“Wuy DIDN'T YOU SALUTE ME WHEN YOl 
PASSED?” 
“T samp ‘HELLO!’ LIEUTENANT, BUT PER- 


HAPS YOU DIDN’T HEAR ME!”—K/ods Hans 
(Copenhagen). 
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“Why did you 


Strong on Appetite 
discharge that splendid cook you had?” 

“Tt was the only way to get our guests 
Boston Transcript. 


to go home.”’ 


Modern Way— Anicker—How in the 
name of the seven wonders of the world do 
you manage to hang on so long to the same 
cook? 

Bou ker 
and she play every day to see whose day 
off it is.— Houston Post. 


She’s a golf fiend, and my wife 


“That new floorwalker 
said Estelle, at the 


Called Down 
gets on my nerves,” 
handkerchief counter. 

“Mine, too,” said Bertha, the gloves 
saleslady. “Thinks because a poor girl 
has to earn her own living, she’s a slave 
yeah, a slave. I gave him a piece of my 
mind this morning.” 

“What did you say?”’ 

“He strolls up an’ says, ‘Miss Burke, 
show a little more interest in the cus 
tomers, please,’ an’ I upped an’ told hin 
we wasn’t staging a department stor 
scene an’ he wasn’t no movie director.” 


Birmingham Age- Herald. 


Original Idea—A Japanese “boy” 
came to the home of a minister in Los 
Angeles recently and applied for a position 
Now it happened that the house was 
already well supplied with servants, so th« 
minister’s wife said, “I am sorry, but we 
really haven’t enough work to keep another 
boy busy.” 

“Madame,” said the Oriental politely 
“Tam sure that you must have. You may 
not know what a little bit of work it takes 
to keep me employed.” —Christian Regis 
ler. 


Culinary Temperament—“ Charley 
dear,” said Young Mrs. Torkins, “the new 
cook is going to leave unless you quit 
playing the phonograph.” 

“Doesn’t she like music?” 

“Yes. But she says those jazz records 
set so rapid a tempo she forgets herself and 
works three or four times as fast as her 
wages call for.” —Washington Star. 
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Out of Temptation’s Way—ll if 
Let's drop into this jewelry store until 
the shower is over. 

Hy No, no, into the undertaker’s next 


You won’t see so many things you 


loor 

vant.—Louisville Courier-Journal 
Somewhat Miffed—‘“What do you 

I k of that fellow Had the audacity 
» have his secretary get me on the wire | 


except to prin ipals. Why 


er talk 


in’t he call me himself 
“ How do vou know it was his secretary ? 
My secretary inswere Detr 
Fy P) 
Got an Earful Today second 
fe came home looking very knowing 
What about? ’ 
I don’t know, but I suspect. She met 
y first wife today.’’—Loutsvi ( ourier- 
Jour 


An Example—John Jones, who lives in 
one of those nice neighborhoods out Clinton 
Hill way, had trouble with his car. He 
was several miles from home, and alone, 
when something in the machine’s inwards 
gave a loud clank and operations ceased. 
Putting on overalls and jumper, Jones went 
to work, and when he gave up two hours 
later was so smeared with oil and grease 
one would have found it difficult to deter 
mine whether he was a Caucasian or an 
Ethiopian. Telephoning a garage to send 
and get his car, Jones started home by trol- 
ley. Ata transfer point he thought, for all 
Mrs. Jones’s Saturday 


his tribulations, of 


box of candy and 


the customary 


went in 
where he b large box 
of a costly brand 


‘There!’ said a 


vell dre ssed woman who 


vas in the stor to her equally well 
dressed hus! There! Did you sec 
that poor mechanic buying a big, expensive 


box of candy for his wife or his girl? That 
ver can tell.” 


husband was so chastened he 


shows you n¢ 
And the 
purchased a five-pound box of the best the 


store afforded Newark Evening News. 


Low Gear and High Jinks 

















TODAY? 
MOTHER THINKS ONE HORSE LESS STRENUOUS THAN 90.”—Lustige Blactier (Berlin) 
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a drug store 


She Was no Doctor 
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Not Worthy of Belief— Patience 
Percy said he would go through fire and 
water for me, last summer.” 
Patrice—Well, don’t you believe him? 
“Believe him? Why, only vesterday he 
wrote and said he couldn’t keep an engage 


ment with me ‘cause it rained, and someone 
had appropriated his umbrella? + yy nker 
Sfalesman. 

Psychology of Kissing—Dr. Charles 


E. Baker, the psychologist, is shamefully 
confusing the romantic issue. He 
that after a man has kissed a girl he doesn’t 
her. “Withhold thy kisses, fair 


says this cruel sage, “more girls 


SavVvs 


want 
maiden,” 
have been robbed of future husbands by 
the good-night kiss than for any other 
reason.” 

But how, oh, how does the dear chap 
know? Were they the spinsters who con 
fided to him, or the kiss-snatching bache 
lors? And is it the kiss itself or the impres 
sion that the lady is too free with them that 
wrecks the prospect? 

On the score of decorum and exclusive 
ness the sage may be right in demeaning 
the value of the pre-marital kiss, but it 
isn’t good logic. Most of the irrevocabk 
spinsters I know were brought up on that 
coy theory and are apt to blame their 
spinsterhood upon it. What the gentk 
man really means is that some other girl’s 
frisky good-night kiss robbed those spin 
sters of their swains. But, of course, the 
other girl was probably careful to imply 
that this was her very first offense. It is 
much more likely that it is when he sur- 
prises her conferring the good night kiss 
on some other fellow that he feels she is 
not the wife for him. That is why the 
“kiss-and-never-tell”’ doctrine is essential 
to gallantry.—Los Angeles Times. 





a” tl 


On 


YOUNGAIERS 
Le Sr 


Daughter Sees the Game—The bas« 
yall fan takes his small daughter to see her 


first (and last) game 








“See that place in the center? That’s 
illed the diamond.”’ 

‘Daddy, can I have an ice-cream cone? 
Chat beautiful lawn is the outfield.”’ 
‘Why can’t we sit down there in those 

ther seats?” 
That man in the blue suit is the um 
Daddy, I want an almond bar 
[That bell means that the game is 
going to start.” 
‘What is that man 
nd hat got in his 
‘Watch that man with the bat, he’s try 
g to hit the ball 
“What does it say on 
one? 
OW here the man stand 
lome plate.”’ 
Daddy, that fat man bought some pop 
orn! Why don’t you buy some, daddy?” 
‘Watch the ba 
‘Daddy, why dor 
orn?” 


with the white coat 


basket?” 


those flags over 


is called the 


l: see it go.”’ 


‘'t you buy some pop- 


‘See that man catch the ball? That's 
ne out.” 
‘It savs ‘Peanuts’ on that man’s hat, 


daddv.’’—Brookl yn Eagle. 


In Terms of Trade—A South Side 


mal vho put out a lot of plants a lew days 


go viewed with alarm the clear, n oonlight 


night, and in his imagination he saw his 


Wronged 





ray Naw 


Ns 














RINGING AT THE 


Go away! You’rt 
WRONG HOUSE! 

Reveller—Not AT ALL, OLD BOY. YOU'RE 
SHOUTING OUT OF THE WRONG WINDOW!—Pass- 


ing Show (London). 


Home Chew, 


Her Trouble 

















‘“*T BIN AILIN’ OF LATE, Missus ’ARRIS; THI 


OCTOR SAYS I WON'T BE NO BETTER TILL I’VE HAD 


ME TEETH SEEN TO. YER SEE, I DON’T DOMESTICATE ME FOOD PROPERLY.” —The Tatler (London). 


treasures wilting at the dawn. He re- 
solved to protect them. 

‘Mr. Umson has a lot of 
baskets,”’ he said to his young son, ° 
think he would let n 
take this big basket along and ask him if he 
1all ones for it.” 


stra — 
e have some. a 


will give me some of the sn 
At the back door of the neighbor’s house, 
a few minutes later, the young son said to 
Mr. Umson: 
“My dad wants to know if you can give 
him change for this bushel basket?” 
Youngstown Telegram. 


No Doubt About It—Walter found his 
mamma talking to a very stout woman. 

“Walter,” said his mother, “this is your 
great-aunt.” 

‘Yes,” said Walter, gazing at her ample 
proportions, “she looks it!”— Houston 
Post. 


Mistaken— Little Willie was enjoying a 
play with his kittens on the street when a 
gentleman passing by asked him the names 
of the kittens 

“ Joe and Jerry og 

“Why not call them Cook and Peary?’ 
the man then asked. 

“Go on, man,”’ Willie said, “these ain’t 
no pole cats!”-—Washinglon Times. 


was the prompt reply. 
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Couldn’t Be Worse—*“ Dear me!” ex 
claimed the inquisitive old lady. ‘ There 
is a great crowd around that bulletin board. 
Has a catastrophe occurred ? 

‘Yes, ma’am,” said the disgusted fan 
he paused in his flight to a suburban 
car line. “* Yousaid it,ma’am. The home 


team lost.”"—Birmingham Age- Herald. 


Still Appropriate—" This article says 
that the red-and-white-striped barbers’ 
poles we see are a survival of the time when 
also surgeons. When a man 
a barber.” 


barbers were 
had to be bled he came to 
Well, I’m not surprised that 
retain them.’’—Boston 


‘That so? 
the barbers still 


Transcript. 


No Sale 
Johnson,’ sir?” 


“Could I sell you Boswell’s 
‘Life of asked the book 
agent. 

“ Certainly not,” replied the 
millionaire. “I’m not interested in the 
career of colored pugilists.” Birmingham 


Age-Herald. 


self made 








Sensible Prescription 
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The movie weekly 
was showing a picture of a “‘human fly,” a 


A Mentality Test 


daredevil young man who clambered up the 
skys¢ raper, while thousands of 





side of a 
peopl on the ground below stood still in 
suspense 

Watching the 
audien e remarked 

“T can’t und 
being can take such great risks without any 
It must take a special kind of 
mental makeup.”’ 

By this time, the clin in the movi 
had reached the top of the building. Whil 
the crowds below cheered and appl iuded 
the “hun picked uy board and 
with one hand at broke it over 
the top ol his head He then took th 

ies 


pieces, and splintered them by smashing 


movie, one man in the 


erstand how it is a human 


concern 


ber 


fly’ ya 


an 


cal h end 


them over his brow 
As the the 

these proceedings i light 

face, and he exclaimed 
“Ah, now I understand 


Telegram 


watched 
over his 


audience 


broke 


man in 


The Question—The mov producer 
was giving his final instructions for the pro 
duction of part 19 of “ The Adventures of 
Annie.” 

“Mr. Daring,’ 
haired hero, * 


be WTrowe 


1 
i 


he 
for realism 


11: }: 
d a real live lior 


addressed the curly 
purposes I have 


1 for this act The 





























? 
( ) BREA HROUGH MY NOS! animal will pursue you for 500 feet.” 
THA No ) HA yO \UTH CLOS! Mr. Daring interrupted hin ‘For 500 
1, Pp feet?” 
‘Yes,”’ replied the producer *No more 
— J J 
4 Added Strength— Restaurant Keeper— thanthat. Understand?” 
| hope the sausage was all right. [he hero nodded dubiously. “Yes, I 
' sy Gu Yes, I feel it has given me understand, but—does the lion? "—Edin 
- ~ 1 ~~, " , 
a horsepower.— Houston Post. burgh Scotsman. 
. ine cry -f- 
Fed FA be Ss." 8° 
Those Simple Little German Compounds 
Unreasonable—G Sa ( 
long st | » a } en | 
ones } - 
i r—Until somebod ‘ 
‘ ( he ther |} We g 
t hicke Bast G 
That Accounts for It— Custom 
I} it ve lve 1sent Was spo le | 
i 
But / Spoiled l t 
; | ’ 
cers Css € } r Oo 
ilf that S px tted ] . 5 
T it-Bi ee 
That or Nothing—H: re of rm 
West when he entered what seemed to be 
u hot he place. After ushering 
' : . s= 
t ‘ g g the stranger ; Cos", 
: 
g he ter red rie 
Sin Ts 
Wi e sausages on toast Pe BB 
No ] ever eat ¢ the guest rep 7a 2 
I ” 1 the te dinner he au 


NDAYAFTERNOONFAMILYEXCURSIONIDYLL. —Fliegende Blactter (Munich). 
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Wassermatterwithem ? 











A Nation’s Loss—/ udge—Prisoner at 
the bar, have you a1 ything to say why 
judgment should not be passed upon you? 

Prisoner—All I has to say is this, judge 

if you hangs me, you hangs the best bass 
singer in the United Kingdom!—London 
luswers 

Impertinent—* There was an amusing 
ending of a civil case tried in a Wyoming 
court It was an appeal case and on ome 
side was a testy lawyer and on the other a 
number of inexperienced attorneys The 
irguments on both sides had been heard 


and the Cast closed tor judgn ent 





Suddenly one of the inexperienced law 


vers got up and addressed the court once 














I 

more The testy lawver stood it for a 

The 7 0 ' sins Ge ‘ ae moment, but losing patience, he also ross 
The Fat O , ; Se Rive () and addressed the court in this wise 


“Your honor, I would beg with all re 
—_ Nx that a Michigan court has spect to point out to the court that m\ 


nn Next yw t i a 
WEITe [RY declared it inl ful to search 1 man’s learned friend opposite is entirely out of 
(=~ : C4 (~~ > hip pocket for liquor, Wayne Wheeler will order in addressing the court, and if I may 
(5-8 bya) vant Congress to pass a law prohibiting be permitted to say so, the court has no 
roy) 2 A\ pf trousers.—Was/ ton Post right to be listening to him.” 7 

ail. SV rhe court, who at that time was writing 
Kicking What is Flubdub kicking jut his head out in a belligerent way and 








t 


Hooting or Hootch Phe inquisitive bout? said: “Mr. Smith, it is a great piece of im 
subscriber of Wharton desires to know wh He bought a preparation advertised pertinence on your part, to assume that 
whisky is called hootch. The answer is, it — sig! ificar tly as non-alcoholic.” the court is listening tc him.”—Philadei 
is not Whisky is an alcoholic distillatior Well phia Public Ledger. 

Hootch is a compound of hellfire, camphire And { 1 it just as advertised.” : - - 
saerl geshn. Denel Houston Posi Low: Coupter Joupee A Compromise I object,” said the 
first lady lawyer “Counsel for the plait 

Dry—“ Where have you beet Heap Big Kick—‘ Makes home brew _ tiff smiled at the jury.” 

“O) raid with a ‘kick loes he Suppose we arrange a compromis¢ 

“Dry raid “Too much so. If he added two drops _ ladies,” suggested the judge Both lady 

“Very. Didn't get a bottle.””—Lou of gasoline to the gallon he could run his lawyers may smile at the jury. Will that 

Courier-J ourna ir with the stuff Vew York Su be fair to each side?” —Detroit Free Pre 

New Mileage Record You s he is Jumping Father 

good prohibition enforcement officer?” 

I'll say he is 

“What especiall ¢ his cations 

“Well, he has gott high as 20 gal 
| Ss ol ( ] e te ( ile out ol 


Kind but Firm Can you give me 


Permanent Color Improvement 


‘Your face is no longer flushed with 
drink.’ 

No,” replied Uncle Bill Bottletop 
“When they proclaimed prohibition | 
turned pale nd er got ver if 9 
Was) ton Stay 


Whoopee! Che Sa the vord 





hootch l » tcn ex ti of el: 
t 1, and y know the o stuff that | 
eclate Scotchmal / Gazelk 
limes 
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Through 


OST photoplay heroines come 
in through the front door 
Usually a large door, with 
the great iron railings of 
the Movie Rich flanking it oneitherside. A 
Rich Man’s getting 


a day | when he 


wonderful butler 


seven-fifty for doing “‘ bits”’ 
is lucky, swings wide the massive portal 
to permit the little street-sweeper’s daugh 
ter to enter to marry the son of the crusty 
old millionaire. 

\ recent compilation of movie statistics 
gives us the following table: 


Total photoplays produ ed dur 
ing a given period 1,471,263 
Photoplays portraying the life of 
millionaires Roits Ba 


Photoplays having millionaire’s 


sons Ol 
Photoplays having millionaire’s 

daughters 646 
Photoplays having millionaire’s 

butlers 1,471 6 
Photoplays having millionaires 

without butler , 
Photoplays having no millionaire 

at all* 6 

Which ill being so, it is interesting to 
note that ‘Our Mary” comes in through 
the back door 

To be sure the house into which she 
comes, of course unknown to her own 
father and mother who live there on the 
point of divorce until the disclosure of het 


identit it the last possible psychological 
moment, seems to be the home of fairl, 
well to-do peopl But not reallv wealthy 


Why, even if her father is a millionaire 
he’s probably a comparatively poor 
But that’s not the 


that Mary gets in the back way, and plays 


point Che point is 


slavev in the kitchen until she falls in love 
with the son of the millionaire 
ind manages to tell her mother who she is 


door 


next 


just in time to prevent the divorce and 
bring on a wedding instead. 

Very 
The rest of ‘em have to 
wear clothes.”’ They don’t di 


*These filn 4 trave rue f ¢ ntr Afr) 


Very few movie Marys dare do that 


very few indeed 


© us ilized . " 
© p i ivilized savages 


the advantages of millionaire life 


he 5 
derstand 


MOVES IN THE 


By Nlyron M. STEARNS 


Does 
She 


“Our 


for instance 
she come in through the back door? 
Neither is called 


But she certainly can wear clothes, 


Miss Elsie Ferguson 
" 


not she 


Elsie.” 
and does. Coming out gowns, and every 
thing. Beautiful! Same way with therest. 

All except “Our Mary.” 
scullery maid, and doesn’t even try to look 
pretty. Why, look at ‘Suds’ 
me, what a fright! 

Now. the Wo! 
of ‘em 


does 


She does a 


Law S\) 


der of it is some of the rest 
wouldn’t get brave and try it, 
seeing how much Mary gets out of not 
Not aii the time of 
being just 
a common poor person all through a picture, 
wearing that everlasting old 
it the end. Just once 

model in a 


one lor 


being even beautiful. 


course, but just once in a while 


and not even 
new evening gown 


without even being a dress 
establishment 


What 


making every 


millionaire 





Pictures Worth Watching: 


THE BIRTH OF A NATION 
Griffith's famous Civil War film reissued, 
and as well worth watching as ever 

THROUGH THE BACK DOOR 
*‘Our Mary” runs true to form in another 
pleasing comedy-drama of some charm 
but no depth 

GYPSY BLOOD 
The tragedy of Carmen filmed artistically 
and convincingly by our German com 
petitors 

THE FOUR HORSEMEN 
One of the most sincerely ambitious 
photoplays ever made in America. A 
drama of incident in peace and war 


DECEPTION 
A masterly foreign version of the tragedy 
of Anne Boleyn, wife No. 2 of husky 
Henry VIII 

PASSION 
Another great foreign tragedy, por 


traying historically jumbled phases of 
the French Revolution 

WAY DOWN EAST 
Griffith's rendition of a famous barn 
storming melodrama with some wonder 
ful thrills 

A YANKEE IN KING ARTHUR'S COURT 
A photoplay based on Mark Twain's 
famous satire telling of modern American 
pep in ancient English armor 

THE KID 
Full-length feature-picture of the one and 
only Charlie Chaplin. 

OVER THE HILL 
Homely and gripping near-tragedy, based 
on the indoor sport of doing nothing 
while mother goes to the poorhouse 

DREAM STREET 
A long and somewhat complicated story 
of Good and Evil, Youth and Love in 
Limehouse 4 /a Griffith 

SENTIMENTAL TOMMY 
A quiet film of rather high artistic merit, 
creditably based on Barrie's famous 
novel. 











MOVIES 


li 

















the Back Door 


to Mary. 
the most 


Well, to get back 

She is about 
former that the American screen has yet 
developed. No good 
than Kid Charlie is foolishly funny or Doug 
las athletic 
performers of our motion picture sawdust 


consistent per 


more consistently 
yet easily among the top three 


ring An actress of unquestioned ability, 
at least within certain restrictions, sh« 
brings to the great Celluloid Arena emo 
than a _ negligible 
and something as 


tion, charm, more 
quantity of intelligence, 
well of that asset so rarely found even in 
best m. p. Faith. Faith i 
Faith in the ability of the 


American public to discriminate between 


our circles } 


the peepul 


punk and not quite so punk. 


She has learned the great formula of 
pathos and poverty. Even though sh 


now very likely saved up 


herself, has by 
money enough to buy herself an evening 


gown if she wants one, she has come by 


hook or crook to realize that quite a good 


many people haven't even got that much 


and do not mind seeing something even 


remotely resembling real life on the 
screen 

Not that Mary’s stories are true to life! 
Lorsaivus, no! The comedy is too often 


close to slapstic k and the drama too clos« 
to pictorial convention for that; but the 
emotion is real. Quitealot ofit. And for 
that, in the dim light of lesser blessings, we 
give thanks lervor 

Yessir, the American 
to Mary Pickford. She 
those able to show the way to better | ic 
tures. At least a little better. Not far 
enough along to combine screen intellec- 
tuality (there’s a wonderful conception of 
the celluloid story 
telling, yet able to evaluate correctly de 
cency, and something of the 
inescapability of things like poverty, or 
life itself 

“Through the Back Door” may be no 
world beater. Indeed, it isn’t. But it is 
another typical Mary Pickford perfor 
mance that will give genuine entertainment 
to Mary Pickford followers. 
Next week: “The Rest of the 

Family,” 


may with some 


screen owes a lot 


has been one ol 


future for you) with 


wistfulness 


Fairbanks 





Two _ New York 
Prodigal > , and 

Plays 
That Left 


Returned 
Again 


Barry Maco. 
“loun Fer Ag lutie 1S THE 
LAGE IDIOT, AND AS PLAYED BY 
\IACOLLUM IS ONE OF THE BEST 
IN THE PLAY THAT WAS SO GOOD IT 
BACK TO Broapy SEC 


OND TIM 


Cesar In “JouN 
IS THE PERFECT 
PERFORMANCE HA 
EXCELLED IN A LIK 
TH IN THE PI N THE 
RIGHT IS TESTED P ’ ; 
THE PLAY 


OME 


Greorce M. ConHAN AND OF THE Ja 
IsABEL Wituers 1N “TH! - ; THAN ANY OTHER 
TAVERN,” THE PLAY THAT EARTH.” HE SEES 
Mr. CoHAN BROUGHT BACK ; KEEPING HIS WORI 
ro New YorK TO PROVE, 
N HIS OWN WORD rHAT 
COULD PLAY THE PART 


FROM THE SUCCI 5 OF i 
PIECE AT THE Hupson 
THeatre, IN New York. 











Cleric’s Cargo of Dope—‘He is de- 
bed as a sanctimonious looking, elder 
and he carried in his 
and a six-dollar New Testament. In his 
trunks were 180 TONS of opium.’ —Van 


muver (B. ( World. William Douglas.) 


Dumb, Driven Porkers—* Many from 





here are shipping their hogs now rhree 
carloads went last week, INCLUDING John 
Betmyer and C. A. Lowrie.””—Kendalviule 
Indiana) Sui Kenneth Close 

Saline Solidity Let fish stand for 
it least a half hour in salted water before 
ooking as the SALTED WATER WILL NOT 
FALL APART when boiling.” —Bronx Home 


Vews F. W. Hoffman 


Just Said in Passing—‘“ She resembled 
the DOVE much more than suave and lovely 
SERPENT, two ANIMALS—may it be said in 
passing?—which should be much flattered 
by the frequency in life of women who 
imitate them.”— Saturday Evening Post 


Wr WU. H. Droil.) 


Gaping Wounds—“ As he walked in the 
great salon or hall of audience where the 
WOUNDED lay OVER 70 FEET LONG AND 30 
WIDE, with great height, to which beds and 
conveniences had been hastily brought 
it seemed to him that he was saving, if 
barely saving, his name and career.” 


Los Angeles Record. (J. B. Holmes 


A Heavy Lightweight—‘“It was no 
new experience for Yale to be beaten by a 
stroke posse ssing slight avoirdupois. Last 
vear at New London a young man named 
Jenney, possessed of 130,000 POUNDS, but 
with plenty of grit, stroked the Harvard 
varsity to the most astounding victory of 
the year.”—New York Times. (Julius B. 


Goldberg. 


Strange Music—‘ Prior to the cere 
mony Mr. Workman, accompanied by 
Miss Young, RENDERED black tulle, with 
corsage of Ophelia roses and valley lilies.” 

Charlotte (N. C.) News. (Miss Wanda 
Hubbard.) 


Legal Preparation—‘ Two carloads of 
people, including a defense staff of 10 law- 
yers and a HORSE of character witnesses, 
will be on the ‘Rowan Special,’ which 
leaves via the T. & P. Sunday night.” 


The Dallas Despatch. (Houston Wood.) 





This Week’s Prize “‘Break’’ 
Contril 1 by Jack Iams 
Waynesburg, Pa 


The Empty Facade 

liming his action with the most 
terrific thunderclap of the storm, 
Detective McGovern snatched the 
bandage from the man’s eyes and left 
him standing there—FACE TO FACI 
WITH THE HEADLESS CORPSE.’ —Sat 
urday Evening Post 








nal 





A Long Reach—" The killing took place 
at St. Charles and Gravier Streets. Then 
she turned and HANDED THE WEAPON to a 
policeman, Corporal Michael Buckley, 
WHO STOOD ABOUT FIFTY FEET AWAY.” 
New York American L. C. Rawlingson 


They Had Such a Good Time! 

















“IN THE PRESENCE OF TEN THOUSAND 
PERSONS WHO CROWDED THE MECHANICS’ 
Buttpinc, 1s Boston, Miss GwenpDo.in1 
\. HANLEY BECAME THE BRIDE OF WILLARD 
R. Tippets RECENTLY. THE WEDDING 
WAS A FEATURE OF THE Home Beautiru1 
EXPOSITION AND THE BRIDE WAS THE WIN- 
NER OF A $500 PRIZE FOR THE BEST ESSAY 
ON MARRIAGE. ‘THE CEREMONY WAS PER- 
FORMED ON THE STAGE OF THE EXPOSITION. 
THE PHOTO SHOWS THE BRIDE AND GROOM 
AND Exsie Jane Moorwouseé, ONE of 
THEIR LITTLE ATTENDANTS.” —The Wichita 


(Kans.) Eagle. (David Lanter, Jr.) 


\ startling in 


thful curbstone 


Pranky Dignitaries 
crease in ‘baby vamps’, vot 
loungers and other juvenile offenders has 
caused a revival of the curfew re gulation 
here which is scheduled to go into effect 
tonight. Reports of flirtations, pranks by 
night and petty misdemeanors CAUSED BY 
THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE AND CITY 
WOMEN’S CLUB to call for enforcement of 
the ordinance which requires all persons 
under the age of 16 vears to be off the 
streets by 9 p. m.”—Bangor (Me.) Com 
merical. (C. N. Holden 


New Auto Penalty—‘A boy was hit 
by AN AUTO on Ferry St. Saturday fore 
noon and so badly injured that Patrolman 
O'Gara sHot 1T.”’—Everitt (Mass.) Herald 
Republican. (E.G. Lewi 


Howzat ?—“ Yes, my friends, in China 
human life is considered of very little value 
Indeed, if a wealthy Chinaman is con 
demned to death he can easily HIRE AN 
OTHER to DIE for him. In fact, many poor 
fellows GET THEIR LIVING by acting as 
substitutes..".—Pictorial Review. ‘Miss 
Louise Meyer.) 


They Were Loaded—‘Then, again, 
4 CROWD OF MEN emerged from a mine 
near the Liggio place one night not long 
ago AND EXPLODED in a field, apparently 
for experimental purposes.’”—New York 


World. (Joseph T. Hart.) 


Twice Killed—‘ Raymond C. Sweet. 
KILLED IN ACTION IN FRANCE in 1918 WAS 
KILLED HERE WITH MILITARY HONORS. The 
f the American Legion had 
charge of service.’’"—St. Paul (Minn.) Dis 
patch. (E. J. McCubrey.) 


local post 


Should Be Reprimanded !—“ Ohio has 
SMOTHERED seven presidents and Virginia 
eight—but Ohio is younger than Virginia, 
let it be Virginia had 
SMOTHERED two presidents before Ohio, as 
a state, was born.’—San Pedro (Cal.) 
Daily News. (J. H. Slingerland.) 


remembered. 


How Many Is a Set?—“ Her description 
follows: Age thirty-two; height, five feet 
seven inches; weight, about 135 pounds; 
full face, black hair, fair complexion, dark 
brown eyes; has WHOLE SET OF LARGE, 
WHITE FEET, small space between two, 
front teeth.”—Edmonton (Alta, Can.) 
Journal. (D. L. Hepburn.) 


er \ 
Se \ \ \ 


Dewey 


Engraved in the wood by Aurrep J 


ah) 


Ou, JosepHus! WHat a RE\ 


“Pu 


Further Down the Line 
Social Climber—I hear you are going to 
spend the summer at Newport. How very 
delightful 
Mr. Mediocre—Not so very. I fear you 
did not hear all the news on that subject 
“What news do you mean?” 


ks Newport News, Va.” 


The Land of Promise 
All’s here that manhood uses; 
All’s here that woman chooses; 
All’s here our soil produces 
Except the stronger juices. 


SAY IT DOE 


a JANI 


Sure Fire Stuff 
“Gunga Din has 
poem to vaudeville artists.” 
“They’ve recited it for years.”’ 
“Just so. And now they get a laugh by 
saying they are not going to recite it.” 


been a very useful 


So Is a Handkerchief 
\ napkin is a confession of weakness 


Huh? 
Chere’s a lot of romance in business. A 
call on the telephone is like a love affair—a 
ring on the belle—the answer’s “ engaged.” 
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No Room for a Pica 
When a fellow is at 


nist 


his wits’ end, 


qualified as a colun 


Hot Dog 

Mark Antony—Do you 
thing burning, my liege? 
Cesar—I suppose it 
probably Cc 
Appian Way 


Is O 


assius roasting 


Even So 
Quib—Is the widow pretty? 


Bib—Well, none of the women like her 








The Applause 
By Avexanper Harvey 
. “HE venerable and bewhiskered 
Professor had held his 
breathless while he expounded his the 
ory of the cause of the blue flash of the 


students 


setting sun 

The critical 
gentlemen,” he now said. “I 
an artificial sunset for your 


moment approaches, 
have 
contrived 
spec ial benefit.” 
They all stared 
hole covered with red 
which a bright light shone behind a card 


intently at a round 
glass through 


horizon. 


In a moment more they all—with 
the solitary exception of the bewhis 
kered Professor—heard the sound of a 


kiss. 

It was scarcely audible, but there was 
no mistaking it. 

rhe osculation had been effected out 
side under the open sky by a pair of 
lovers who stood beneath the great win 
dow of the observatory. 

Gentlemen,” 
able scientist, “I can obtain for you 


proceeded the vener- 


now a red ray by using a green sun or a 
blue ray with a yellow sun.” 

Again that kiss, or rather that echo of it 
Every youth strained his organ of hearing 
divining, with the 
his age, that it must infallibly be repeated 

The Professor 
light just as the kiss was repeated Phe 
vouths burst into cheers. They clapped 
hey stamped their feet 


unerring instinct of 


switched on the blue 


their hands, 


STEEL 
MANUFACTURER 


CONGRESS 











Once more, in the tense silence dom- 
inating the class within, the youths 
heard the collision of those enraptured 
lips. 

“T thank you, gentlemen,” concluded 
the aged and bewhiskered Professor. 
‘I am well aware that your applause 
tonight is not for me, personally, but 
a splendid tribute to the importance of 
astro-physics.” 





Motor Goose 
By Ws. S. 
ITTLE BOY 
your horn 

Or you'll have an accident, sure’s you’re 


(DKINS 





BLUE, come blow 
4 





born. 


Jack and Jill had quite a spill, 
The cop’s report was graphic. 
Officious pup, he hauled them up 
Charged with obstructing traffic. , 





Higgledy piggledy. my son John, 
Left behind on a social run. 


iW ing f ce Very cuic! Har- : - : 
. One tire off and one tire on, 
OLD WILL THINK RAVISHING IN THIS Gow? . ‘ 
Husband (impatiently peering in)—Goop Higgledy piggledy, my sen John. 
HEAVI HE'S BEEN ADMIRING HER BONY 
OLD BACK FOR A LEAST FIFTEEN MINUTI At the Sign of the Flivver 


North—Something ought to be done 


The venerable Professor bowed and _ to prevent pedestrians cutting corners. 


bowed again, in acknowledgment of their West—Uh-huh. When did you buy a 
enthusiasm car? 
“Hush!”’ whispered the girl outside Who Can Tell? 


beneath the great window. ‘“‘ Did you hear Women are a greater mystery than ever 


anything?” The thing that’s bothering us now is: 
‘Nothing, darling!’’ whispered her lov- Where do they hide their money and their 
er. ‘“‘ Kiss me again.” vaccination marks? 
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Drawn by Exvtiws0on Hoover 
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dom 
vuths 
tured 
uded 
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“\iy pear Mister Monk, HOW DID YOU BECOME SUCH A WONDERI 


“*] INHERIT MY TALENT! 


My MOTHER’S GRANDFATHER FOLLOWED THE 
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wh 


rr. MATTER BUT WITH HIS RARE INTELI HE REMOV 
GENCE AND A HALF-STICK TURN 


MUSICIAN?” 


i 


ORGAN FOR A LIVING.” 
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[imMeES HAVEN'T CHANG! REATLY Dus 
ED OF MASCUI 


By Pavi 


SAND 


HE other day I went to see a special 
ist about headache I had 
d with it birth; and 
parents spared no pains, or at 
I ever heard of, to 
I was told that a 


the thing ind 


my 
sullere trom 
though my 
least none cure it, it 
clung to me re lentlessly 
specialist was having 
all the specialists in the 
decided that Dr. Henry P 


Rakestraw, General Specialist, 1248 Epsom 


eliminated nearly 


directory, I 


Street, was the best one to handle my cas 


He was a capable confident looking 
man He reminded me of Old Man 
Peterson who used to sell Chief Wind 
shield’s Aboriginal Universal Indian S\ rup 
down home; but of course, I didn’t tell 
him s 

Where does your headache bother 
vO ost 

“Up here,”’ I answered, indicating my 
he ud 


: I know exac tly wh it’s wrong with 


is all you need: 


you 
A slight ope ration idenoids 
probably. Come 
at nine o'clock.” 


I reported at 1248 Epsom Street prompt 
| 4 | | 


back tomorrow morning 


lv at nine o'clock, and received a SULPTIS¢ 
\ dray was backed up to the door; an 
operating table and boxes of surgical 
instruments stood on the sidewalk. Ir 


ide I discovered a dentist's chair. with a 
whirlpool basin and steel drill attachment 
In a large cabinet flanking the chair was 


gouges 


billhooks and bearing scrapers 


shining assortment of gimlets 
jmmies 
ranging in size from a hairpin to a Stillson 
wrench. 
“What's the 


with the sheriff?’ 
“No, no; I'm not moving 


matter, Doc? Troublk 
Those are 
my things. I’ve got to keep up with pub 
lic opinion, you know 

“What’s public opinion got to do with 
it?” 

“Everything. Health, like anything 
else, depends on public opinion. There is 
just as much vogue in healing as in heeling. 
You've probably heard of the ancient proc 
ess of bleeding? es 

“Yes; but I didn’t know it was ancient.” 


SEDAN STILL HAS FOUR SHOES, BUT THE 


“They used it regularly until people 
began to believe in herbs, potions, and 
This 
a long time; but since 


medicines as a cure for all diseases. 
fashion held for 
‘The Origin of Specie,’ science has waked 
up to the popular demand, and physicians 
are discovering new ways to cure old 
ills.” 

“Of course,” I said. 
and death.” 

“One of the first,”’ he continued, ignor- 
ing my suggestion, ‘‘was the serum. Now 


or whatever it is 


“Variety is the 


spl e of life 


serums, or seri 


oT sera, 
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are good for some things; but were people 
satisfied with that? No, they had to have 
a serum for nosebleed and a vaccine against 
broken legs. Then it was operations 
adenoids, tonsils, appendices, subcutaneous 
pustulary elisions, and so forth. That was 
vesterday. Today, as you see, it is teeth. 
In the tiny abscesses at the roots of the 
teeth we find the source and spring of all 
physical suffering.” 

‘Today’s meat is tomorrow’s 
But isn’t that rather scandalous 


“TI see 
poison.’ 
for the medical profession?” 

“No more than that your tailor should 
make you a pair of trousers instead of 
doublet and hose. As I said, public opin- 
ion obliges us to devise methods. 
With most people an ounce of invention is 
worth a pound of cure.” 

Before I left, he extracted a tooth and a 
five-dollar bill. I departed with a stinging 
pain in my jaw. My headache was gone, 
that was sure; but the substitute pain was 
worse, especially for one who is fond of 
toast, potato chips and peanut taffy. 

The next day I went back to Rakestraw 
back. I had 
consulted science in the wrong epoch for 
headaches. 1248 Epsom looked strange 
as I approached it. Through the windows 
I beheld various bathroom fixtures, and a 
sign swinging over the door told me that 


new 


to demand my headache 
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“SHE WORE A MODIFIED CoMPOSE FROCK OF PoiRET TWILL WITH TRICOLET INTER- 
STICED, BRAIDED IN SOUTACHE WITH A MOTIF OF OPALESCENT BEADS AND CHENILLE IN 
DARDANELLES EFFECT. THERE WAS AN UNDERBODY OF VENUS GREEN WITH JUST A 
TOUCH OF WARMTH AT THE THROAT.” 

“Hane rt, EruHet, you’VE AROUSED MY CURIOSITY. WHAT KIND OF A DRESS DID 


SHE WEAR?” 





ple 


ive 


nst 


ld 
of 





lumbing, tinning, and roofing could 
e arranged for within 

‘Science has taken another leap,” 
I said to myself. 

I did not hesitate to ask for Dr. 
Rakestraw. 
ciate the man’s versatility. 

‘He don’t no more,” 

id a callow youth in overalls. 

“Can you tell me where I could 
nd him?” 

“Naw. He couldn’t 

nt. That all?” 

Couldn’t pay the rent! 
had he done with my 


I had come to appre- 


live here 


pay the 
What 
five dollars? 
On my way to the police station | 
His face was haggard; his 
eves wandered; so had his feet. 


et him. 


Science and business are ruined,” 
he explained. “Spiritualism has knocked 
and dental 


Get 


the medical, surgical proles 


ons into a tin-can tiara a ouija 


b ard and 
pneumonia to old age 

With these words and a two-dollar loan, 
Rakestraw left me. 
he abated 


my jaw sott 


you can cure anything from 


About the same time 
my tootha Che sharp, insistent 
] 


pain in ened into a feverish, 


throbbing ache about my temples. In 
headache had returned. 

I took Rakestraw’s advice and bought a 
ouija board tested it 
with a few simple questions on the Euro 
and the tax, I 
broached the main issue. 

“Weege 
all. I know that modern therapy turns 
It’s about 
a florist or call 


fact, my 


Having s ability 


pean situation income 


I have learned much, but not 
handsprings, but I need a tip 
my headache. Should I see 
at the Land Office?” 

Promptly the answer came: 

“Spirits will cure it.” 

“But the Eighteenth 

“The other kind. Go see a medium.” 

I found an Oriental place I thought I’d 


like. It smelt of cubebs and lavendar, and 
was all curtains. But I didn’t stay. I fled 
with all speed. Beneath the scarlet, velvet 
drapery of the Hindu seer, beneath the 


stain, I old 
friend Rakestraw. 


Mvy head still aches. 


rich, walnut recognized my 


You Never Can Tell 
Ur. Old Don’t you think you 
might learn to love me? 


Miss Peachblow—It’s 
quired tastes are peculiar. 
like homemade gin. 


Ac- 


I’ve learned to 


possible 


Dangerous Ground 

Legislative Candidate—I hear 
been working hard for me 

Fiery Supporter You’re mighty right I 
have. 

“And I hear that vou’ve been telling 
that the opposition leader has served a 
term in the pen.” 

“Sure; you're right.” 

“Well, work as hard as you darn please, 
but lay off on that penitentiary stuff, d’you 
hear? I’ve been in the pen myself.” 


’ 
you’ve 
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SEEM TO HAVE GREAT DIFFICt 


You 
“2 crLy, Miss Jon: 


BANANA CORI 


—Yes. Ir 


LING 


Suburban Repartee 

“Started your 
Smith, I 
“Why do asked 
“Are your chickens getting hun- 


garden yet inquired 
the line 


k a yw?” 


aning over 


lence, 


you want to 


The Standard 
‘How long will it take me to be a suc- 
ful American novelist? ’ 
‘That depends upon the long months 
of hard work you put in studying British 
authors.” 


cess! 
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UCH AN EASY WORD 
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In the Audience 
By Irene Gia CHAPMAN 
ICH Mrs. Curtis dropped into 
the Movies 
Simply exhausted, all aches, quite a 
fright! 

Rénee, her Modiste, insisted on satin 
Threaded in gold with Greek panels 
of white. 
Not that it 

ments tire one 


mattered, but argu- 


Never again shall she miss her mas 
sage. 
Who in the world is that foolish 
young actor 
ro Dancing around with the creature 


in gauze? 
Reid was his name, though she 
might be mistaken, 
Such a weak plot—and the girl is passé! 
Barton her chauffeur’s to call in an hour, 
Oh, 
delay. 
Heavens! 
Why 
plaint? 
The air in the place, she repeats, is 


how she hopes there will be no 


ghastly - 


put in a 


that orchestra music is 


doesn’t some one com- 


dis 
graceful, 

Actually making her feel slightly faint: 
. . There last she 
lobby. 

Oh, how she prays Barton chose the coupé! 

Von Tuyler’s Bridge for Eloise will be 


now, at is out in the 


welcome 
After her miserable, tiresome day 
* * * 
Mamie, the Rubbe rgoods 


section, 


who works in 


her sad 


Tripped to the Movies, eyes 
a gleam. 
She ain’t too tired to miss Wallv Reid, 


though, 
Gee, but he’s great, and the girl is a queen! 
Honest, sometimes when that orchestra’s 
playing, 
She can just feel herself sobbing inside; 
Seems like some starved little dreams start 


awaking, 


Throwing the doors of her heart open 
wide 
Look now! thev’ré dancing the ladv and 


Wally, 
Gosh 


lov e! 


graceful—and so much in 


ain’t he 


Once she seen someone who looked almost 
like him 

On her way home—and he picked up her 

glove 

. There the play’s ended, the people 
are leaving. 

Down to the earth she is rapidly drawn, 

Back to stuffy hall 


bedroom. 


the crowds, and the 
Back to another grey, hopeless, old dawn. 
Still, as she hangs on a strap in the street- 
car, 
Visions 
light, 
Life’s somehow 
shop-girl, 
After her wonderful, colorful night. 


still linger, old dreams come to 


brighter for Mamie the 
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Another Wonder 
MONG the great problems 
. Of this world 
Should be included 
rhe inner workings of 
The co-ed’s mind 








I refer Jey 
To that o-ed . . \ 
Who allows you to make dates with her aif f/f Ws be Pe 
For ever thing on the calendar; . j | wu 
lo iwnore ll other women; C if i \ - 
Prod \ lo write notes, letters, and telegran ; tae [ig J || 
Se | Toher vy 2 fini 
[ | v~4\ . \ 


ss And to send material greetings ol the sea \ 





o>, ! = ‘ ~ 
— My dear girl, I am in love wi “hy S = 


by Ciao! ex ‘A> rea c8ay 


She loses her breath and savs He—W AN IS LOVELIEST IN HEE 


| AHA “Oh, I am so surprised!”—Washington 


S/ lHANK—I MEAN, Do Y« REALLY 

. ATS, Dirge ; 

ee rHINK ii ” Purt ( " 

“a _ A Muse 

1A kK i EPHANT ‘ : > 

; ; wt Urs. Dante—What are you writing Why Not: 
now. dear? You'd better lengthen those skirts, 

Dante—Oh, Hell, vou wouldn’t under Maric 


stand it!—Yale Record “Uh 


“Gentlemen are apt to mistake you for 


The Bachelor Speaks 
l shall never maf&rry 
If I marry a slender, reedlike creature 


i little girl and try to take you on their 
ne vill be thir ind emaciated at the age 


laps.’ 
Well? Utah Humbug 


ot torts subject to chronic colds and 
breakdowns 
If I marry a din pled well-rounded 
iden, she will resemble a butter tub at 
forty, puffing and panting at the least 


Impulse 
He—lIf I should kiss you, er, er, uh 
Sit Ves Ves, go on! 
exertio! Business of going on Columbia Jeste) 
I shall never marry.— Pennsylvania 


Punch Bowl Bill's Bills 


J ick had gotten 

Bill’s suit 

Thru mistake from 

Che cleaners. 

Feverishly 

He ran his hands 

rhru the pockets. 

There was $150 

In bills 

And 

Vol one of them 

Was re cipted 
Virginia Reel. 


Pantology 
Prof—When you examine a dog’s lungs 
ler the mi roscope what do you find? 
Pre-med.—The seat of his pants, I sup 


pose California Pelican 


As Little as Possible 
“Man wants but little here below 
remarked the new arrival in Hades as he 
hurriedly removed his overcoat C orne 


Wid 


Monarch of All He Surveyed 

Who is really the boss in your hom« 
inquired the abrupt perso1 

Well of course Henrietta assum: 
command of the children, the servant 
the dog, the cat, and the canary. But | ; 
can say pretty much what I please to th She Tuts Tint 


Abnormal Psychology 
\licee—When we were visiting th 





asylum, we saw a woman who thought sh 
was a princes 

Malice—That’s nothing. At the U1 
versity we have 500 who think the 





OR ALTOGETHER! 
goldfish.” lakh Humbug. Amherst Lord Jeff queens.—Stanford Chaparral. 
8g ] | 
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\ Technical Success 


By Georce SINBERG 


URING the first two acts of Rufus 
Peters’s latest play the wife of the 
» had been “‘carrving on” with the 
iin. Openly, brazenly, the two had 


conspiring to steal from the hero- 
sband the papers containing complete 
grams of his invention of a new kind of 
rber-pole. In the middle of the second 
the husband had found one of the vil- 
Ihen the truth burst 
Ina great speec h to his butler, 


n’s handkerchiefs. 

on him. 
hero swore a horrible revenge upon the 

rpetrator of his misfortunes. 

During all this action the desire of the 

idience for a happy ending 


ending that would te ich a mor 


to the play , 


| le sson 
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D n by Paci Remy 
Rueumatic BaLLap 
THERE IS A D MAN OF |] \ 
WuHo HoPr HAT HIS RH I MAY GO, 
But EVER i H 
ON SOME } 
He’s ABOUT TO BE BLI rH LuMBA 
s well, had been skillfully aroused by 


iudience knew that this 
satisfied by Peters. In 


And the 


desire would be 


eters. 


his thirty-five years of playwri 
had never once disappointed his audi 
ence, 


And it that the 
out of the playwright’s justice in 


was rumored meting 


rhe 


Drawn by Joun Hevp, Jn.+-G. M 


“T wISH YOU WOULD TELL ME, “Me? 
NARCISSE DEAR, WHAT MAKI 


YOU SO SUCCESSFUL WITH MEN?” 


FLATTER ME!”’ 





Drawn by C.1 
“IT KNEW | 


ANDERSON 


Scarlet Payment’’ would be done by a de 


vice that cast into the shade everything 


Peters had ever before done in that 
line With bosoms bulged by unhealthy 


excitement, the audience awaited this 


climax. 
The great 
1] 


the vil 


moment came. On the stage 
is 


ng the barber pol 


un was crus 


papers and the hero’s wife in his arms 


Sudde nlv the hero-ht 


box of the 


isband appear din an 
Carefull 
revolver at the villain, he pulled 


upper theatre. 
Liming 
the trigg r 


And 
probably 


The audience gasped at his aim. 
that 


hen it appeared someone, 


the villain’s understudy, had put real 
bullets in the automat The hero 
merely riddled the scenery considerably 
however. He also killed a man sitting in 


the Rufus 


Peters himselt 


The audience disp rsed 


front row. It proved to be 


well 


igreed that Peters had 


satished. 
It was unanimously 
overwhelmingly proved his consummate 
mastery of his art. For two acts he had 
skillfully aroused the desires of his audiencs 
for a happy ending and one that dealt out 
strict justice as well. In his dénouement 
he had 1 tl | 


satisfied these desires in an un- 
expected but legitimate way. Everyone 
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Enigma 
By N. B. Facin 
“CAN cherry lips and deep brown eyes 
Come with a heart of stone? 
I fling my query at the skies 


And wait and weep and moan. 


But only she 
Could lull my undulating cries: 


alone 


“Can cherry lips and deep brown eyes 
Come with a heart of stone?” 


My love before her bleeding lies, 

At hersmall feet I groan; 
While she her gaudy ribbon ties 

{nd says I might have known: 
“Can cherry lips and deep brown eyes 


with a heart of stone?” 


Come 





As Is 


Parson—Do vou take this man for bet 
ter or worse?’ 

Vandy He can’t get no worse, and 
they is no hopes of his gettin’ any better 


so I takes him as he is. 


The Stir of Passion 
He—When did you really feel that you 


were in love with mer 





was loud in admiration of Peters’s She—When I found myself beginning to 
technic. resent it if others called vou an idiot. 
- ee ee — 
| 
| a* 
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Tue Basy Vamp AGAIN. 
SuccessFuL? Yot “Wry | HAVEN’T BROKEN MORI “Fiery A YEAR? Way I 
THAN FIFTY HEARTS THIS YEAR.’ HAVEN'T BROKEN one in fifty 
Vfar 

























Fifi 


an aristocratic 
FRENCH IVORY 
CIGARETTE CASE 


set off with flowers or but 
terflies or with initia! or 
monogram. Springs open at 
the thumb’s command. 
Flowers or butterfly patterns 
or plain case with an initial 
$1; with monogram $1.50. Let 
your order come quickly! 

INLAID CO. 


1078 Broad St., Providence, R. L 


























Might Be the Grip 


] ; , 
ju IOOK perte Vv miserabie, ¢ man 


I 


d if I know 


Darne Miser e does 
begin to express the iv | feel I cou 
feel worse if I was the hero Russ 
ovel.’ 

The Lying Need 
Rub—Bad luck, el You should have 
had some better fisherme our party 
Du No: wl it we eed | is some ct 


Profiting by Example 
“My boy, it’s I I 


wnt 
count 


“Well, gov 


ir friends 


I nev 


ernor 


in or vo 





. t et 1 and mail it to us, with 
addr no mone nd we will send y 
KARNAK agp wed r ure wail, postee 
z lays FREE; then if you! us $1.85. 


jon't like tt return it. SEND NO MONEY. 
MORE COMPANY, NY, Dept. 495, St. Louis Louis, » Mo. 


Comfort Your Skin 
WithCuticuraSoap 
and Fragrant Talcam 
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Altorney-Gene 
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the 


ANT 

Ye CAN ALWAYS LOOK 

ALI THE NIGHT WE WERI 

Yes. Bur THAT Is NoTHID 
FORWARD To! 


Im in Gilead 


immed must go to the mountain 


mountain will not come to him 


And he hies to the sizzling fountain, 


Where his beaker he fills to the brim; 
And the ills that all flesh is heir to, 

As he quaffs of the brew. disappear, 
For the doctor’s prescription is there to 

Certify that his health requires beer. 


And the nights sh 


And the 


Shall fold their te 


And as s 


Py 
Fres/ 
P; 


ill be filled with gladness 


cares that iz 


fest the day 
nts like the Arabs, 


, 
entiy st¢ al away. 


Ancient Accidents 


r—What happened to Babylon? 
man—lIt fell. 
What happened to Tyre? 


Fresh. 


It was punctured. 


Merely an Amateur Liar 


Anani 


was only in the freshman class 


hen he died. 
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BASEBALLS 


| 106-110 Seventh Aveuue 





MAKES YOU 


HEAR 


DEGREES OF SOUND 
VL BRATION, VOLUME 
AND CONTROL 
SOUNDS THE KEY- 
NOTE OF YOUR EAR— 
* The Latest Triumph 
of Science 
Ask for circular “‘Makes You Hear.” This tells all 
how it becomes 


it £5 E taocoon in Chicago, 1 Best, 52 


FREE 800K LEARN PIANO! 
This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skille 
paver of plane or organ in your 

at one- quarter usual ‘cost. 
Dr Quine s far Written Me 

d b “leadi ng 
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R Sam Ss. S TINSON pt ag a - ao e in every : pe ae 
old or young . —* ma granted t 4 t 
1; ry ians may prescribe beer | 64-page wate” H to Learr » or Orgar 
erage in Snutelns "Bevan t quien cousenvarony. 
rer ‘ oda tountains. mer Studio JW-26, sie Commons f Boston, 25, Mass 
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' 
bares he 
D Wa Ml 
\ I RA \ y FG ECI 
Ideal 
I What I like about vou is that vou’r 
justa pal. I don’t keep feeling all the time 
that you are expecting me ton ake love to 
you. 
Se I know it Why. we don’t even 


have to be friends! 


Bills 
When Bill was twenty, his twin sons 
were born. When they were twenty, they 
were exact repli as of himself at that age 
His wife was of a worrvir g disposition. 
She worried about her Bill of forty, 
while and then changed to the two 


twenties 
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If you don’t read Film 
’ ’ 
Fun you don’t get all 
the movie news 
The July issue now be- 
ing sold by your newsdealer 
See the pictures of Coming Stars. 
Read what the Present Stars are 
doing. 
See how they do it on the other side 
of the world. 
get everything 
for 20¢ 
At your nearest newsdealer, NOW 


You in Film Fun 











ROMEIKE’S ° PRESS CLIPPING | BUREAU 
will send you all newspaper 
ppings which may appear ‘about you, your fric nds or any 
subject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every 


ne yo r or periodical of importance in the United States 
and Europe is searched, Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings 


HENRY ROMEIKE 
New York 
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\ ISTRESS Mary, quite contrary, 


W here 


( yh you sho 
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did you get your shoes? 
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ild read the ads”’ s 


“They are better 


| he s¢ shoe S were boug n 
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You can bu 


Chey 
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Vorth—Wasn’ 


Drink, 
Helter —Was 


A Stranger 
that 
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vou’re not too late 
to be twe 
nineteen ninety-eight!”’ 


Gentle Creature! 


our restaurant dinner ; 


foolish picture 
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Answers All Sorts of Questions 


THE NEW AMERICAN 
UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY 


prepared under the editorial supervision of 


THOMAS H. RUSSELL, LL.D., A. C. BEAN, M.E., LL.B., and 
L. B. VAUGHAN, PH.B. 


Assisted by specialists from all parts of the World 
With an introduction by 
FRANCIS ANDREW MARCH, JR., A. M., PH. D. 
Professor of English Language and Literature in Lafayette College. 


MARBLED 
EDGES 


Bound in FULL 
MOROCCO with 
Patent Thumb 
Index. 















2500 Pages 


400,000 Words 


Fully Illustrated 


Size of volume 11:«x9 inches. 
Only 2°4 inches thick. 


Printed on Weight 7°; pounds. 


India Paper 
The Last Word in } ee a. 


Besides pellir icfining a rn Dic- 
tionary contains the f ah FENCYCLOPEDIC \ND EDUC \TION \] FE vr RES \ 


ior 
Dictionary of abbreviations used in wricing 


noted names in standard fiction, mythol vords. Ase notewort 
iving edi irre tera . AP ( World. A Pronouncing D 
ior i to ire a names ar « | | - of Gree nd Lat 
names; of Biog phy he) used | { 

Faulty diction, or errors in English speech and writing and how t t them. Onet 
questions an wered with the aid of the Ne \r U; lved Dict t istr I 1 
use of t e Di tionary 1 Encycloped THI PRINCIPAL COMMERCIAL AND FINA 
CIAL TEP MS IN CURRENT USE IN EIGHT LANGUAGES—ENGLISH, SPANISH 
PORTUGUESE, hd ees ait yam RI SSLAN, DUTCH, « i ents of It isi 
terms in the leading ) ntal languages will be instantly r nized by ever 

business man 


The hundreds of New Words coined during the Great World War like Kultur, paravane, 
questionnaire, Soviet, Spartacan, Poila, fourragere, Anzac Biographical Entries like Edith 
Cavell, Clemenceau, Lloyd George, Pershing, Haig, Foch, Hindenburg ~—are all found in 


The New American Unabridged Dictionary 
It’s Up to the Minute 


PUBLISHER’S PRICE $35.00 4 
BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO J 6-25-21 


Our price only $22.50 on instal- 418 Brunswick Building, New York City 
ment payments. Or send $20.00 
with the coupon if you want to 


save the cash discount of $2.50. 


Enclosed is $1.50 first payment on the 


l 
Unabridged Dictionary, to be shipped charges pre] i I 
. te it the full spex price § t rate 


We prepay delivery charges. 
Money back if not satisfied. 
NEVER AGAIN SUCH A BAR- 
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SEXOLOGY 


by WILLIAM H. WALLING, A.M., M.D. 
imparts in one volume: 
Knowtedge a Young Man Should Have 


Knowtedge a Father Snould impart to His 
" 

Medical Knowledge a Husband Should 
Have 


Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 





ut ! " Her Daughter 
wine os nostenid’” Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 
Write for: Other People's Opinions"’ 





and Table of Contents 
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WALL’ NUTS 


By 
James Montgomery Flagg 





This clever picture, 
in full colors, 11x14, 
m< unted on heav y 


} 1 
at, ready for the 


frame, sent prepaid 


for twenty - five 


JUDGE 
ART PRINT 
aes Fifth Avenue 
New York City 


| 
| cents 
| 
| 
| 





Statistics Don't Lie 
“Do you beiieve it is possible for a mat 
} > Bas 


nonest 


in business to be 
; W hy not? 


cent. of all those who engag« 


They say that ninety per 


in business fail 


Children Are Like Nations 
Passerby Why don’t little boy 


you 


disarm instead of fighting like this 
And m« 


What! 


1 club twice as big as his! 


Jimmie Disarm! 








Drawn by T.S. Tousey 
Golfer—Fore! Conrounp ir! I’veno 
PATIENCE WITH PEOPLE WHO DON’T WATCH 
BEHIND! 





What Becomes of Your Daylight Savings? 


ry eee 
What of Your “* Tack’? 


HAT are you 
your money alter you 
I mean what :; 


somebod\ ao w th if 


going to do with 
are dead 
re you going to let 


worth seven hundred 


Suppose you ré 
dollars over d above the funeral pro 
gram? What do you think is the best 


way to dispose ot it 
If you are a person ol bibulous habits 


during your breathing time you 


leave it for a stained-glass window in your 
favorite near-beer barroom. 
If you are a person of uplifting and 


‘ 


blue-nose ten you might leave it 


to the Pennsvlvania State Board of 
Censors for the purchase of sufficient fish 


sufficient phosphorus to 


de ncies 
Film 
which exudes 
create brain tissue. 

Anyhow, Verena Raby in Letter 
LXXXVI to Dicky Haven asks him what 
disposition she should make of her “ jack’ 
shuffled off her mortal wig 
Midst,” E. V. Lucas; 


when she 

Verena in the 
Doran & Company). 

Dicky’s answer to this I shall not reveal 
Did he choose for heir Septimus Tribs 
Horace Mun-Brown, Sir Smithfield Bum 
Mark or Little Mollie Rinso? 

Why violate family secrets in a purely 
The sum, 
Is sterling. So you can 


humorous weekly? however 


i’s question was of some 


py ‘ omebo 
ones a ; . 
The 11 ers of the Sea 
|! \ Sa ce 11 dull ever ng No i tel 
phone call. Not a friendly inquiry 


Pebbleford. Every 


ibout my sick uncl 

music-box he neighborhood was out of 
commission. The evening papers had only 
one interesting murder to relate, and not a 


slack of foot. I mooned 
rhe first thing that hit 
unope ned package on the 


Long-faced and 
to the libr 


mv eve Was 


ice-box ves, that’s where we keep 
Looked like book I opened it I read 
till early mort 

The book is called The Call of the 


Surf,”’ by Van Campen Heilner and Frank 
published by Doubleday, Page & Co 
If 1 had never been interested in surf 
d I have 1 in all the oceans 


fishing (ar fished 


of the world, including Coney Island), I 
should still consider this one of the most 


fascinating books I ever read. 
Here is the art of 
turned to a glorious adventure. 


Ike Walton 


There are 


great 


| chapters on Pacific coast surf-fishing, on 


might | 


x De Cassert 


off-shore fishing for leaping tuna and alba 
core; battles royal with four-hundred 
pounders (the Bill Tafts of the 
things beach-camping, 

outfits, tackle, and red-blooded stories that 
will make you crazy 


not 
da 


deep 
about cooking 
if you are a fisherma! 
to be up and away—and if vou are 
fisherman will make vou coise your 
misspent in some useful occupatior 


rhis book is a great lark! 


Low Visibility 
HE awoke! 
Her eyes opened. She woke up. She 
looked. She saw nothing but velvet black 
Good Gawd! Were her lamps ou 
1 No, Im 


Che bottomless was d 


? 


urkness 
as bottomless 


bed and turned 


the darkness w 

She propped herself up in 
her head. Even the night outside wa 
dark. What could it mean? She knew i 


was noon by Pennsylvania daylight-saving 


time and 10:30¢ in Detroit. 
She remained thus \ fourth sense 
began to awake. rhe first, secor 
third had gone blooe V. 
Phe silence was viliating. It A 
shaped like a cuff. She knew the home 
» be scummed—but she coul 


brew had te 


not rise 


\ sound moved to the right. She had 
been listening with her left ear. A cal 
loused palm sear hed for her kimono 


It was gone. In its place was black 
velvet mask. It wasn’t herren! 


Her 


Chere was sand in her oesophagus 


work 
Her 


: 
bootlegger’s 


motor centers wouldn t 


nerves were taut—lik« " 


on the 


Sudden! the velvet black curtair 


boundary lin 


parted, and behold 
But 
Velvet Black 


you will find in * The 


Richard Washburn Child 


what she s 


E. P. Dutton & Co 

Then, don’t forget The Cracking 
Knee” in this volume. It’s about another 
joint 


On Solid Ground 
Bink The bankers are putting the 
ners back on their feet 
Spink Yeah 
Binks—Uh-huh 


automobiles away tron 


tart again 
Thev’re taking their 
them. 


Tamed 

Lucy—Did you visit your city relatives 
long enough to feel at home in society? 
Wildwest—Yes, I got so that I coul 
watch a big strapping man take a dollar 
from a girl at bridge, and not even think 


of hitting him. 





| 





~) 














HE July number of “The Magazine 
of Reel Merriment” is the best 


issue ever offered the motion pic- 
ture fans of America. 


It is the only publication in the world 
devoted to the humor of the screen. 


It contains 67 corking photographs 
and drawings of screen stars and 250 
articles, stories, poems, jokes and per- 
sonality sketches. 


Film Fun starts with the funniest 
cover ever published on any movie 
magazine, and is solid meat of merri- 
ment through its entire contents. 
Edited by the man who made Judge so 
successful, it is beautiful in appearance 
and fascinating in text and pictures. 


Read it—bigger, better, breezier and 
more beautiful than ever—the 


JULY FILM FUN 


At Your Nearest Newsdealer—Now 



































With acknowledgments to K. C. B. 








Nix on the 
* Parley-Voo’ stuff! 


» “ 
A FRIEND of mine AND MY friend pointed 
WHO COULDN T speal TO HIS 1 oath 
A WORD of French jane SAID “Likee vo 
WENT TO Paris ANO THE barber roared 
| AND THE | re time AND SAID You BET 
gh ; . 4 


HE HAD to get j* Sous to amene on 





A HAIRCUT and shave WHen | hares 
{He PRACTICED an hour on meneame 
>. S AND BELIEVE me 
MAKING SIGNS. 2 ¢ « 

a a THEY SATISFY!” 
| IN THE looking glass ’ F 8 
a « « 
SO THE French barber 


WOULD UNDERSTAND him 


| | 


AND THEN he went in 


AND WIGGLED his fingers 


THROUGH HIS hair 


AND STROKED his chin 


AND THE barber grinned 





AND FINISHED the job 





Air- Tight Tins of 50 THEN MY friend thonett 
ee e | 
Fagg yh HE'D BE polite | ERE’S a smoke that talks in any language 
sealed tins of 50 Chester- | a. and needs no interpreter. Light up a 
fields. A compact, con- |SO HE gave the barber Chesterfield, draw deep—and more plainly 
venicnt and absolutely | = 9 than words your smile will tell the world 
AIR-TIGHT pecking— | AN AMERICAN cigarette i\“They Satisfy”. It’s the blend that does it 
the cigarettes keep fresh Pes land you can’t get “Satisfy” anywhere except 
indefinitely. WHICH THE barber smoked |in Chesterfields, for that blend can’t be copied! 


GL 


nie 
CIGARETTES 


Liccetr & Myers Tosacco Co. 


























